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PREFACE. 


BY THE FRENCH TRANSLATOR: 


N Ambaſiador from the Court of 
France to the Ottoman Porte, 
Aid by his taſte for letters, 
having purchaſed ſeveral Greek manu- 
ſcripts, brought them with him into 
France. Some of theſe manuſcripts 

having fallen into my hands; I found 
among them the work of which I here 

give a tranſlation. 


Few of the Greek poets- have reach- 
ed our times, having periſhed either in 
the ruin of libraries, or through the 
negligence of the poſſeſſors. 
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Now and then we recover a few of 
thoſe treaſures : works have been found 
even in the tombs of their authors; 


and, what is nearly the ſame thing, the 
following was found among the books 


of a Greek biſhop. 


This poem reſembles no other work 
of the kind we are at preſent acquaint- 
ed with. 


The rules, however, which authors 
who have written on the art of Poetry 


have drawn from nature, are . 


in it. 


The deſcription of Gnidus, in the 


firſt Canto, is peculiarly happy, as it 


in ſome meaſure gives riſe to the Poem; 
and as it is not only an ornament to the 


_ but a part of the ſubject itſelf; | 


a deſerip- 


TE 
a deſcription very different from thoſe 
which were ſo much blamed by the 
antients, and which are foreign and 


far fetched. -* 


Purpureus, late qui ſplendeat, uns et aller 


 Aﬀſuitur pannus. 


The Epiſodes in the ſecond and third 
Cantos hkewiſe ariſe from the ſubject ; 
and the Poet has conducted himſelf 
with ſo much art, that the ornaments 
of his poem are at the ſame time neceſ; 
fary parts of it. 


No lefs art appears in the fourth and 
fifth Cantos. The poet who was to 
make Ariſtæus relate the hiſtory of his 
amour with Camilla, does not make the 


ſon of Antilochus relate his adventures, 
till he had ſeen Themira, in order that 
a 
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theſe narrations. might poſich greater. 
variety. 


The hiſtory of Ariſtzzus and Camilla 
is remarkable, in that it is a hiſtory only 
of ſentiments. eel 


The fable becomes involved in the 
ſixth Canto, and the. denouement is: 
very. happily. brought about in the ſe- 


venth, by a ſingle. look of Themira. 


* 


The poet does not enter into a 45 


tall of the reconciliation between Arif. 
tæœus and Camilla; he relates it in a: 


fingle word, in order that the reader 


may know that it happened: he goes 


no farther, for fear of falling into a 


blameable uniformity. 


The. deln of the poem 1s to ſhow- 
oe | that: 


3 


that we are made happy by the ſenti- 
ments of the heart; and not by the plea- 
ſures of the ſenſes; but that our hap- 
pineſs is never ſo pure as to be unruf- 
fled by accidents. 


We know neither the name of the 
author nor the time in which he lived. 
All that we can fay is, that he was not 
anterior to Sappha, ſince he ſpeaks of 
Her in his works: it is even probable 
that he lived before Terence, and that 
this laſt has imitated a paſſage which is 
at the end of the ſecond Canto. For it 
does not appear that our author was a 
plagiary; but we know that Terence 
ſtole from the Greeks, and even inſert- 
ed into a ſingle comedy of his two pieces 
of Menander. 


I at firſt intended to put the orginal 
oppoſite 


* 
oppoſite to the tranſlation; but I have 
been adviſed to reſerve that for a ſe. 
parate work, when I expect the learned 
notes of a man of great erudition who 
is at preſent preparing them. 


As to my trariſlation, it is faithful. 1 
have ſuppoſed that the beauties which 
were not to be found in my author 
were not beauties ; and I have made 
uſe of expreſſions which did not ſeem 
the beſt, when they appeared to be 
moſt agreeableto the ſenſe of the origi- 
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on murmura veſtra columbæ 
Bracbia non hederæ, non vinrant ofcula conc hæ. 
| Frag. of an Epithal. 


G NID IVS. 
CAN TOL. 


NID OS is the favourite abode of 

Y Venus; ſhe prefers it to that of 
Paphos, or of Amathonta.. She 
never deſcends from Olympus without 
viſiting. the Gnidians ; and. ſhe hath ſo 
much accuſtomed that happy people to 
behold her, that they are no longer at- 
fected with the ſacred horror which the 
preſence of a deity inſpires.. Some- 
times ſhe conceals herſelf in a cloud, 
but the celeſtial odour which exhales 
5 A from 


EF 
from her locks, perfumed with am- 
broſia, betrays the goddeſs. 


The city ſtands in the midſt of a 


country on which Heaven has poured | 
forth its choiceſt bleſſings with a liber- 


al hand : here reign the glories of 
eternal Spring J the bountiful earth 
anticipates every with ; innumerable 
flocks feed on che , the winds 
breathe only to convey the perfume of 
the flowers; the birds ſing with un- 


ceaſing melody; you would think that 


the woods were vocal; the rivulets 
murmur through the valleys; a genial 
warmth makes every thing teem with 
life; and pleaſure 3 is inhaled with every | 


breeze. 


Near PE city ſtands the palace of 
'Venus. Vulcan Lanſelf laid its found- 
| | ations, 


„ 
ations, and reared it for his falſe ſpouſe, 
when he wiſhed to make her forget 
the cruel affront he had offered her in 
the preſence of all the gods. 


It is impoſſible for a mortal to deſ- 
_ eribe the beauties of this palace: the 
Graces alone are equal to the taſk. 
Gold and azure, and rubies and dia- 
-but 
I am going to paint its riches, not its 
beauties” _ 


monds ſhine in every corner- 


The gardens ſeem the work of en- 
chantment: Flora and Pomona have 
made them their peculiar care, and 
they are cultivated by the nymphs of 
theſe goddeſſes: the fruits grow under 
the hand that gathers them, and flowers 
ſucceed the fruits. When Venus walks 
in theſe enchanted gardens, ſurround- 
| A2 es 
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de by her fair votaries, the young Gniz: 
dian women, you would think that, in 
their wanton ſports, the delicate beau- 
ties of thatdelightful placewould been- 
tirely demoliſhed; but, by ſome ſecret 
power, every injury is repaired in a mo- 
ment. * 


/ 


Venus takes pleaſure in beholding 
the artleſs dances of the daughters of 
Gnidus; her nymphs mingle among 
them ; the goddeſs herſelf takes part in 

heir ſports ; ſhe lays aſide the majeſty. 
of her divinity, ſeats herſelf in the 
midſt of them, and views with delight 
the joy and innocence that reign in 
their hearts. N 


A ſpacious meadow is diſcovered at 
'a di ſtance, quiteenamelled with flowers; 
8 theſe the ſhepherd comes to gather with 
. i 
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his fair ſhepherdeſs; but the flower 
that ſhe (gathers is always the moſt 
beautiful, and he fancies that Flora 
hath made it on purpoſe. | 


The river Cepheus waters this mea- 
dow, where he makes a thouſand me- 
anders. He ſeizes the flying ſhepherd- 
eſſes, and obliges them to give him the 

tender kiſs they had promiſed him. 


When. the nymphs approach his 
banks, he ſtops; he ſmooths the undu- 
lation of his waters: but when any one 
of them bathes, he becomes ſtill more 
amorous, and his waves ſurround her: 
ſometimes he {wells that he may the 
more perfectly embrace her; he lifts 
her up, he flies, he bears her away. 
Heralarmedcompanions beginto weep; 
but he ſupports her on his boſom; and 
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charmed with ſo precious a burden, he 
carries her over his liquid plain, till at 
laſt, with ſorrow at being obliged to 


- quit her, he ſets her down in ſafety on 
the ſhore, and relieves the anxiety of her 


Weeping Companions. 


Near this meadow there is a myrtle 
wood with a thouſand winding alleys. 
Hither come the love-fick ſwains and 
the amorous ſhepherdeſſes, to relate 
the ſtory of their pleaſing pains. Love, 
who conſoles them, leads them through 


paths more and more winding and re- 


[ 


tired. 


At no great diſtance there is an an- 
<ient and ſacred foreſt; into which the 
light of day can hardly-penetrate. Oaks, 
that look as if they were immortal, 
hide their heads in the clouds. Here 

| are 
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a religious awe takes poſſeſſion of the 
mind. You would think it had been 
the dwelling of the gods before men 
were produced from the boſom of the 
earth. 


Upon iſſuing from the ſolemn ob- 
ſcurity of this wood, a little hill pre- 
ſents itſelf, on which ſtands the temple 
of Venus. The univerſe has nothing 
more ſacred, nothing more venerable 
than this place. 


It was in this temple that the young 
Adonis firſt appeared before Venus. 
The ſweet poiſon inſtantly darted into 
the heart of the goddeſs. What ! ſaid 

ſhe, ſhall I love a mortal? Alas! I feel 

that I adorechim.—Let no more vows 

be paid at Gnidus to me; no deity re- 

ſides there but Adonis. 
3s © It 
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It was to this place that ſhe ſummon- 
ed the loves, when, about to contend 
for the prize of beauty, ſhe conſulted 
them and the Graces. She was in doubt a 
whether ſhe ſhould expoſe herſelf na- 
ked to the eyes of the Trojan ſhep- 
herd: ſhe hid her ceſtus in the treſſes 
of her hairy her nymphs ſprinkled her 
with perfumes ; ſhe mounted her car 
drawn by doves, and arrived in Phry- 
gia. The ſhepherd was heſitating be- 
tween Juno and Pallas: Venus appear- 

ed; he looked, his eyes wandered, they 
were dazzled, they became dim ; the 
golden prize dropt from his hand, and 
fell at the feet of the goddeſs: he would 
have ſpoken; his confuſion was de- 
cifive. -- 


4 


It was to this teraple that the young 
Pſyche came with her mother, when 
Cupid, 


CF 
Cupid, who was fluttering about the 
gilded roof, found himſelf captivated at 
once with a look. He felt all the pains 
he inflicts. Is it thus, laid he, that 
I wound? I can no longer ſapport my 
bow nor my arrows.“ He fell on the bo- 
ſom of Plyche: * Ah! ſaid he, I begin 
to feel that I am the god of pleaſure.” 


Upon entring this templewe feel a ſe- 
cret charm thrilling through the heart 
which it is impoſſible to deſcribe: the 
 Toul is ſeized with rapturous ſenſations, 

which even the gods do not feel, ex- 
cept when they approach the celeſtial 


abodes. 


The gayeſt and moſt exhilarating 
productions of nature conſpire with the 
nobleſt and moſt perfect works of art 


to produce this effect. 
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A hand, undoubtedly immortal, hath 
every where adorned this temple with 
paintings that ſeem to breathe. Here 
is repreſented the birth of Venus, the 
rapture of the gods when they ſaw her, 
her confuſion at finding herſelf naked, 
and that modeſty which is the firſt of 

the Graces, | wh: dirt; $1 


Here are ſeen the loves of Mars and 
the Goddeſs, The painter has repreſent- 
ed the god ſitting in his car, fierce and 
even terrible: renown flies beſide him; 
fear and death march before his foam- 
ing courſers. He puſhes through the 
_ throng, and a cloud of duſt envelopes 
him. -On the other hand, we ſee 
him languiſhingly reclined on a bed of 
roſes: he ſmiles on Venus, and you 
would no longer know him but by ſome 
features of the divinity ſtill viſible in 
| ed his 
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his countenance. | The pleaſures fa- 
ſhion garlands, with which they bind 
the two lovers; their eyes are fixed; 
they ſigh : and, entirely occupied with 
eachother, they heed not the little loves 
that flutter around them. 


There is a retired apartment in 
which the painter hath pourtrayed the 
marriage of Venus and Vulcan. The 
whole celeſtial court is aſſembled : the 
god ſeems leſs gloomy than uſual, but 
not leſs penſive. The goddeſs views 
the general mirth without partaking of 
it: ſhe allows the lame lover to take 
Her hand; he looks as if he ſtole it; 
ſhe raiſes her eyes, uncertain where to 


fix them; at laſt ſhe turns them to- 


ward the Graces. 


In another picture we ſee Juno per- 
forming 
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forming the marriage ceremony. Ve- 


nus takes the cup to ſwear eternal fide- 


lity to Vulcan, who hears her with rap- 


ture— The gods look at one another, 


and (ash. 


In another piece we find the god be- 
come impatient, and ſeizing in his arms 
his divine ſpouſe; ſhe makes ſo much 
reſiſtance that you would think the was 


the daughter of Ceres, whom Pluto is 


about to raviſh ut the eye that 
ſees Venus can never be deceived. 


a At ſome diſtance we now view her 
borne away, and about to be laid on the 
nuptial couch. The gods throng a- 


round; the goddeſs continues to reſiſt; = 


| ſhe ſtruggles, and endeavours to eſcape 
from the arms that enfold her; her 


robe i 1s diſcompoſed; the veil! ts thrown 
aſide ; 


( 2. 9 
aſide; but Vulcan immediately repairs 
this beautiful diſorder, more attentive 
to conceal her charms, than eager to 
enjoy them. 


Laſtly, we find the god ſucceſsful; 
he holds herfaſt in the bed that Hymen 
has prepared for them: he draws the 

curtains, and thinks that now ſhe is his 
for ever. The troubleſome crowd at 

laſt retire; he is charmed at their de- 
parture. The goddeſſes laugh, and 
jeſt, and make merry; the gods ap- 
pear thoughtful and: diſconſolate, but 
the ſorrow of Mars has ſomething in- 

it dark and horrid, like the vengeful. 
droodings of jealouſy. 


Delighted with the magnificence of 
her temple, the goddeſs hath choſen it 


as the place where ſhe defires: to. be 
worſhipped. 
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worſhipped. Here ſhe hath eſtabliſhed 
rites, regulated ceremonies, and inſti- 
tuted feſtivals; and here ſhe is at once 
both CORY and prieſteſs. 
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The worſhip which is paid her, al- 
moſt over the whole earth, is rather a 
profanation than a religion. There 
are temples erected to her, in which all 
the young women proſtitute themſelves 
to her honour, and gain a dowry from: 
the profits of their devotion. There: 

are others, whither every married wo- 
man goes once in her life, to yield her- 
ſelf up to the man that hath choſen her, 
and throws into the ſanctuary the mo- 
ney ſhe receives. There are others 
ſtill, to which the Courtezans of the 
whole region, more honoured than 
the matrons, repair to offer their gifts. 
And, laſtly, there are ſome where the 
1 = 
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men make thowfelves eunuchs, and aſ- 
| ſame the habit of women, that they may 
ſerve in the ſanctuary; dedicating to- 
the goddeſs the ſex they no longer have, 
as well as that which they cannot ac- 
quire. 


But ſhe: hath demanded from the 
people of Gnidus a purer worſhip, and 
hath inſtituted honours more worthy 
of her. There, the ſacrifices are ſighs, 
and the offerings a tender heart. E- 
very lover, addreſſes his vows to his 
miſtreſs, and Venus receives them for 
8 


Wherever beauty is found, it is a- 
dored like Venus herſelf; for beauty 
is as divine as ſhe. 


Thoſe whoſehearts havebeeawound- 
„ „ 


r 
q P love, come to the temple to im- 
ere the goddeſs, not that ſhe would 
cure, but chat ſhe would . e 
wound. | 


Thoſe * languiſh under the cruelty 
of their miſtreſſes come to ſigh in the 
temple; they feel their torments allevi- 
ated, and the flatterer hope * to 
enter their heart. . 


| The goddeſs who hath promiſed hap- 
pineſs to true lovers, beſtows it always 
in proportion to the pains they endure: 


| Jealouly is a paſſion which may in- 
vade the lover, but which he ought 
never to ſhew. We adore the caprices 
of our fair tyrants, as we adore the da- 
erees of heaven, which become juſt 


when we dare-to- complain of them. 
7 * 
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The fire and the tranſports of love, 
even fury itſelf, are reckoned among the 
number of the favours ſhe beſtows; 
for the leſs we are maſter of our hearts, 
the more we are devoted to the * 


dels. 

They who have not given away their 
Hearts are conſidered as the profane who 
are not permitted to enter the temple: 
they addreſs their vows at a diſtance 
to the goddeſs, and implore her to de- 
liver them from that liberty which is 
nothing but the want of power to form 
deſires. 


The goddeſs inſpires the young wo- 
men with modeſty, and makes them 
he valued at the price which imagina- 
tion, always liberal, puis on Wane mo- 
. 77 1 
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But never in theſe happy ſhades did 
any one bluſh for a ſincere paſſion, for 
a pure ſentiment, a tender confeſſion. 


The heart itfelf always fixes the mo- 
ment for yielding; but it is profana- 
tion to yield, without having loved. 


Cupid is ſolicitous for the felicity of 
the Gnidians; he ſelects with care the 
arrows with which he wounds them. 
When he ſees a forlorn fair one, ſink- 
ing under the neglect of an uncomply- 
ing lover, he chooſes an arrow dipt in 
the waters of the river of oblivion, 
When he finds two lovers who begin 
to feel the approaches of paſſion, he ne- 
ver ccaſes to aſſail them with new darts. 
When he meets with any whoſe love 
begins to decay, he either ſuddenly re- 
kindles it, or allows it to expire: for 
+ "Th © ; he 


8 
he always ſpares the laſt ſacks of 2 = 
waning paſſion: and in this happy 
ſpot, love ceaſes without being expell- 
ed by diſguſt; the ſtronger ext acie 
being paſt, the weaker are forgotten. 


Cupid baniſhes from his quiver the 
cruel arrows with which he wounded 
Phedra and Ariadne theſe, infuſing 
hatred at the ſame time with love, ſerve 
to ſhew his power as the thunder de- 
monſtrates the dominion of Jupiter. 


In proportion as Cupid inſpires love, 
Venus adds the graces. 


Every day, the young girls enter the 
ſanctuary to offer up their prayers to 
Venus. There they expreſs their na- 
tive undiſguiſed ſentiments pure as the 
heart that dictates them. © Queen of 

'B2 | Ama- 


{ 28 ) 
Amathonta! ſaid one of them, the 
flame that once glowed in my boſom 
for Thirſis is extinguiſhed : I do not 
aſk you to rekindle it; I implore you 
only to grant chat Lxiphilus may love 
me.“ 


Another ſaid in a low voice! © 0 
powerful goddeſs! give me reſolution 
enough to conceal for a time my love 
from my ſhepherd, in order to enhance 
the value of that ſoft confeſſion which 


<4 I mean to make to him.“ 


| © Goddeſs of Cythera! ſaid a third, 
J am pleaſed with ſolitude; the ſports 
of my companions no longer delight 
me. Iam in love, perhaps. Ah! if 
TI love, it can be none but Daphnis.“ 


On holidays the girls and youths aſ- 
„ 


5 I 

ſemble to recite hymns in honour of 
Venus; they ſing her praiſe while they 
relate the ſtory of their loves. 


Thus ſung a young Gnidian, while 
he held his miſtreſs by the hand: O 
love! when thou didſt firſt behold Pſy- 
che, thou didſt undoubtedly wound 
thyſelf with the ſame arrows that have 
no pierced my heart; thy happineſs 
was not different from mine, for thou 
didſt feel the ſame flame that now glows 
in my boſom, and I rejoice in the ſame 
pleaſures with which thou waſt reward- 
ed.“ 


L have been a witneſs of every thing 
I now deſcribe. I went to Gnidus; 
there I ſaw Themira, and I loved her: 
I ſaw her again, and I loved her till 
more. Iwill remain at Gnidus all my 
B 3 life 


* 
life with her: but what will become of 
me, if Venus ſhould take her to add 
her to the number of the graces! 


We will go together to the temple, 
and never did a truer lover croſs its 
_ threſhold; We will enter the palace of 
Venus, and I will believe it to be the 
palace of Themira ; I will haſten to the 
meadow, and gather the flowers for her 
boſom ; perhaps I may-perſuade her to 


enter the grove where ſo many wind- 


ing paths loſe themſelves in one * 


ther; and when we have bewildered 


_ - ourſelves, ſhe will give me a kiſs to lead 
her out again; and that kiſs will make 
meſo bold——butlove, who inſpires 
me, forbids his myſteries to be reveal- 
ed. | 7s 


 CanTo 
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T Gnidus there is a ſacred grotto 
| which the nymphs inhabit, and 
where the goddeſs promulgates her ora- 
cles. | The earth does not groan under 
their feet, nor does their hair ſtand on 
end; here is no prieſteſs as at Delphi, 
here Apolloagitates the Pythia: Venus 
herſelf inclines her ear to the prayers 
of mortals, without making a jeſt of 

2225 1 enen 1 their eu. 
4.8 5; Qaquette from Pas ide cf Crete 
once came to Gnidus; whenever ſhe 
appeared, the Gnidian youths-flocked 
around her : ſhe ſmiled upon one, ſhe 
By whiſpered 


(32 ) 
whiſpered in the ear of another; ſſie 
leaned on the arm of a third, and bec- 

koned two others to follow her. She 
was handſome, and dreſſed with taſte ; 
the ſound of her voice was as deluſive 
as her eyes. 0 Heavens! what cruel 
alarms did ſhe not raiſe in the hearts 
of the Gnidian fair! She preſented her- 
ſelf to the oracle with as much confi- 
dence as if ſhe had been a goddeſs; 
when ſuddenly we heard a voice iſſue 
from the Sanctuary, Perfidious wo- 
man, how dareſt thou bring thy arti- 
fices to a place where truth and fideli- 
ty have their abode? I will puniſh thee 
in an exemplary manner; 1 will de- 
prive thee of thy charms, but will leave 
thy heart as it is; thou fhalt invite all 
the men as they paſs, but they will 
fly thee as a complaining ghoſt and 
5 „„ 5:54 brthew 
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thou ſhalt die loaded with refuſals and 
contempt. 


A Courtefan of Nocretis came next, 
fparkling in the ſpoils of her lovers. 
Away, ſaid the goddeſs, thou art de- | 
ceived, if thou doſt think to increaſe 

the glory of my Empire; thy beauty 
ſhews that there are pleaſures, but it 
does not beſtow them; thy heart is like 

iron; and though thou ſhouldſt behold 
my ſon himſelf, thou couldſt not feel the 
paſſion of love. Go, laviſh thy favours 
on the worthleſs who ſeek them, but are 
ſoon diſguſted with them; go and diſ- 
play thoſe charms that enflame but for 
a moment, then periſh for ever; thou 
art good for nothing, but to bring my 
power into contempt.” 


Some time after there appeared a 
| rich 
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rich man, who levied the tribute of the 
king of Lydia. © You aſk of me, ſaid 
the goddeſs, what I cannot grant, tho” 
Jam the goddeſs of love. You buy 
your miſtreſſes that you may love them; 
and you do not love them, becauſe you 
buy them. Your treaſures will not be 
altogether uſeleſs, they will ſerve to 
make you loathe whatever is moſt en- 
chanting and moſt lovely in Nature.” 
© Ariſtavus, a young man of Doris, next 
preſented himſelf,” He had "ſeen at 
Gnidus the charming Camilla, and had 
conceived for her the moſt violent paſ. 
| Hon; he felt the whole exceſs of his 
love, and he came to intreat Venus that 
ſhe would make him ſtill more enam- 
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oured. | 


« I know thy heart, ſaid the God- 
| 1 deſs 
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deſs to him; thou canſt love, and 1 
have found Camilla worthy of thee ; . 
I might have given her to the greateſt 
king upon earth; but kings do not de- 
ſerve her ſo well as a faithful ſhep- 
herd.“ 


Twas then I appeared with Themi- 
ra; the goddeſs addreſſed me thus: 
There is not in all my empire one of 
mortal birth ſo much devoted to me as 
thou art; but what would you have 
me do? I cannot make you more ena- 
moured, nor Themira more lovely.” 
Ah! great goddeſs, I replied, I have 
a thouſand favours to demand; grant 
that Themira may think only of me; 
that no one elſe may ever detain her 
eye; that I may be the ſubject of her 
dreams; that ſhe may dread to loſe me 
hen I am preſent ; that ſhe may ſigh 

for 
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for my return when I am abſent ; and 


that, ever happy while beſide me, ſhe 
may regret every moment that ſhe 


paſſes without me.“ 
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CANTO III. 


HE RE are certain ſacred games 
which are celebrated every year 
at Gnidus. Thither the women of all 
the neighbouring countries repair to 
diſpute the prize of beauty. There, ſhep- 
herdeſſes are mingled with the daugh- 
ters of kings, for beauty alone confers 
royalty there. Venus preſides in per- 
fon; ſhe decides without heſitation; ſhe 
knows well who is the happy fair whom 
the has moſt W favoured. 


Helen, the famous Helen, ſeveral 
times gained this prize. She triumph- 
ed when Theſeus carried her off; ſhe 
ariuwphed when ſtolen away by the 

| _ Jon 
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ſon of Priam; and, laſtly, ſhe triumph- 
ed when the gods reſtored her to Men- 
claus after ten years expectation: thus, 
in the judgment of Venus, this Prince 
became as happy a huſband as Theſeos 
and Faris had been happy lovers. 


Thirty of the daughters of Corinth 
came to Gnidus, their hair flowing in 
large ringlets on their ſhoulders. Ten 
others came from Salamis, who had 
ſeen but fourteen ſummers. From the 
iſle of Leſbos came fifteen virgins : 
they faid to one another; I am all ad- 
miration; nothing can be more charm- 
ing than you are; if Venus ſaw you 
with my eyes, ſhe would crown you in 

| the midſt of all the beauties of the uni- 
verſe. 465 b 


There came fifty women from Mi- 
letus: 


GC 3 1 
letus: nothing could equal the fairneſs 
of their complexion, or the regularity 
of their features; every thing preſent- 
ed to the eye or to the imagination a 
perfect form; and the gods who fa- 
ſhioned them would never have made 
any thing more worthy of themſelves, 
if they had not rather meant to give 
them perfections than graces. 


A hundred women came from the 
| iſland of Cyprus. We have paſſed our 
youth, ſaid they, in the temple of Ve- 
nus; we have conſecrated to her our 
virginity, and even our modeſty: we 

do not bluſh for our charms; our man- 
ners, ſometimes forward and always free, 
muſt give us the advantage over a mo- 
MY that is ſubje& to continual alarms. 


I ſaw the daughters of the proud 
Lacedzmon : 
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Lacedemon: their robe was open at the 
fide from the girdle downwards, in a 
manner that ſeemed exceedingly im- 
modeſt ; yet they were prudiſh, and 
5 pretended that they never violated their 
chaſtity but out of love for their coun- 
try. ROW. 


O Sea, famaus for ſo many ſhip- 
wrecks! thou art careful to preſerve the 
precious burdens that are ſometimes en- 
truſted to thee. Thou didſt calm thy 

troubled Billows when the ſhip Argo 

' tranſported the golden fleece over thy 
watery plain : -and when fifty beauties 
departed from Colchos and confided 
themſelves to thy waves, thou didit 
walt them ſafely to their deſtined ſhore. 
I ſaw likewiſe Oriana, lovely as a 
Zoddeſs: all the beauties of Lydia. ſur- 
r rounded 
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rounded their queen. She had ſent be- 


fore her a hundred virgins, who had 
preſented to Venus an offering of two 
hundred talents. Candaules too was 
there, more diſtinguiſhed by his lovethan 
by the purple of royalty. Day and night 
he ſpent in devouring with his eyes the 
charms of Oriana ; his eyes wandered 
over her whole frame, and could never 
be ſatisfied. © Alas! faid he, I am hap- 
py ; a happineſs known only to Venus 
and myſelf; but my happineſs would 
be increaſed if it created envy. Fair 
Queen, ſaid he, quit theſe vain orna- 


ments; throw aſide that envious vel, 
and ſhew yourſelf to the univerſc: leave 


the conteſt for the prize of beauty, and 
claim what is thy due, altars and ado- 
ration,” | 


At a little diſtance were aſſembled 
C twenty 


EE 
twenty Babylonian women arrayed in 
robes of purple embroidered with gold. 
They ſuppoſed that the magnificence 
of their apparel would enhance their 
own value. Some of them indeed 
bore, as a proof of their beauty, the 
riches it had enabled them to acquire. 


At a greater diſtance I beheld an 
hundred women from the plains of 
Egypt. They had black eyes and jet: 
black hair; their huſbands attended 
them, and ſaid; The laws have made 

us ſubject to you in honour of Iſis; 
but your beauty has acquired a domi- 
nion over us, much flronger than that 
of the laws: we yield obedience to 
you with as much pleaſure as we pay 
it to the gods : we are the happieſt 
ſlaves in the univerſe; our duty aſ- 
ts 5 ſures 
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ſures you of our fidelity; but to love 
alone we are indebted for yours. 


< Be leſs ſenſible to the glory which 
you acquire at Gnidus, than to the ho- 
mage which is paid you at home by a 
ſubmiſſive huſband; who, while you are 
occupied abroad, waits with patience, 
in the boſom of your family, for the 
heart you vouchſafe to give him.” 


There came women from that pow- 
erful city which ſends its ſhips from 
one end of the earth to the other. 
Their heads were ſcarcely able to ſup- 
port the variety of ornaments with 
which they were loaded; and every 
quarter of the world ſeemed to have 
contributed to adorn them. 


Ten beauties came from the regions 
„ which 
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which the ſun firſt irradiates with his 
early beams: they were daughters of 
Aurora; and in order to behold her, 
they aroſe every day before her. They 
complained of the Sun, who made their 
mother diſappear ; they complained of 
their mother, who never ſhewed her- 
ſelf to them any otherwiſe than the ap- 
pears to the reſt of the world. 


I ſaw under a tent an Indian Queen; 
ſhe was ſurrounded with her daughters, 
who already promiſed to equal their 
mother in beauty. She was ſerved by 
eunuchs whoſe eyes were caſt ſorrow- 
fully on the ground: for, ever ſince 
they had breathed the air of Gnidus, 
they had felt the whole miſery of their 
condition, and their melancholy had 
redoubled. i | 
0 . The 
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The women of Cadiz, who live at 


the extremity of the earth, likewiſe 
_ contended for the prize. There is no 


- country in the world in which a beau- | 


tiful woman does not meet with admi- 
ration : but nothing ſhort of the great- 
eſt homage can content the ambition 
of a beauty. 


At laſt appeared the daughters of 
Gnidus: beautiful in ſimplicity, they 
exhibited the graces inſtead of rubics - 
and pearls. The preſents of Flora 
were the only ornaments of their head; 
and there they became ſtill ſweeter and 
more worthy the embraces of Ze- 
' phyrus. Their robe had no other me- 
rit than that of diſplaying an elegant 
ſhape, and of being wrought by their 
own hands, | 

3 O44 , Amongſt 
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. Amongſt all theſe. beauties Camilla- 
was not to be ſeen. She had ſaid; © I 
will not contend for the prize of beau- 
ty; it is enough for me that 1 appear. 


lovely in the eyes of my dear Ariſ- 
tus.“ 


Diana added fame to theſe games 
by her preſence. She did not come 
to diſpute the prize; for the goddeſſes 
do not contend with mortals. I flaw 

her alone; ſhe ſeemed as beautiful as | 
Venus: I ſaw her afterwards at the 
ſide of Venus, and I acknowled ged that 
ſhe was only. Diana. 


Never was there ſo magnificent a 
ſpectacle. The people of every differ- 
ent nation were aſſembled; the eye 
wandered from country to country, 
from the caltern mountains to the wel- 
tern 
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tern ſea; it looked as if Gnidus was 
the univerſe. 


The gods have diſtributed beauty 
among the nations, as nature has di- 
vided it among the goddeſſes. Here 
you might ſee the noble beauty of Pal- 
las, there the grandeur and majeſty of 
Juno, at a little diſtance the ſimplicity 
of Diana, the delicacy of Thetis, the 
attractions of the Graces, and ſometimes 
the ſmile of Venus. 


The women of every different na- 
tion ſeemed to entertain different no- 


tions of modeſty, but they were all in- 


clined to ſport with the eyes of behold- 
ers. Some of them diſcovered the 
neck and concealed the ſhoulders, while 
others diſcovered the ſhoulders and hid 
the neck. Thoſe who covered the foot 

C4 | repaid 
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repaid you with the ſight of other 
charms; and there one bluſhed at what 
another conſidered as authoriſed by de- 


cency itſelf. 


The gods are ſo charmed wich The- 
mira, that they never behold her with- 
out a ſmile of complacency and con- 
gratulation on their own work. Of 


all the goddeſſes Venus is the only one 


who can view her with pleaſure, and 
whom the gods do not rally for an in- 
clination to jealouſy. 


As a roſe is remarked among the 
flowers of the field, ſo was Themira a- 
mong the beauties aſſembled at Gni- 
dus. They had not time to become 
her rivals; they were conquered before 


they began to dread her. No ſooner 
did the r than Venus looked at 


none 
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none - but her. She ſummoned the 
Graces: © Go and crown her, ſaid the 
goddeſs; of all the beauties before me 
Jhe alone reſembles you. 
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CANTO Iv. 


Wu Themira was employed 
with her companions in the 
worſhip of the goddeſs, I entered a ſo- 
litary wood; there I found the tender 
Ariſtæus: we had ſeen each other for 
the firſt time on the day when we went 
to conſult the oracle: it was enough to 
engage us in converſation ; for Venus 
inſpires the heart, in the preſence of an 
inhabitant of Gnidus, with that ſecret 
charm which is felt by two friends 
when, after a tedious abſence, they re- 
ceive into their arms the dear object of 
their tender ſolicitudes. | 


Delighted with each other, we felt 
that 


6 

that our hearts were akin; the genius 
of friendſhip ſeemed to have deſcended 
from heaven, and to have ſeated him- 
ſelf between us. We related by turns 
a thouſand incidents of our life, and 
this is nearly what I ſaid to him: — 


{ was born at Sybaris, where my fa- 
ther Antilochus was the prieſt of Ve- 
nus. In that city no difference is made 
between pleaſures and neceſſities; all 
the arts are baniſhed that may diſturb 
gentle ſleep; a reward 1s given at the 
expence of the ſtate to thoſe who can in- 
vent a new pleaſure. The citizens re- 
tain only the memory of thoſe buffoons 
who have amuſed them; for they quick- 
ly loſe all remembrance of thoſe magi- 
ſtrates who have governed them well. 


The ſoil produces an eternal abun- 
dance 
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dance, but its fertility is abuſed ; the 
favours of the gods beſtowed on Syba- 
ris, ſerve only to encourage luxury and 
to foſter ſloth. | | 


The men are ſo effeminate; their ap- 
parel is ſo like that of the women; 
they take ſo much care of their com- 
plexion; they dreſs their hair with ſo 
much art; they waſte ſo much time at 
their toilet, that you would think there 
was only one ſex in the city. 


The women cannot be ſaid to yield, 
for they make no reſiſtance ; each day 
ſees the hopes and the deſires of each 
day conceived and accompliſhed : the 
pleaſure of loving and of being beloved 
is unknown; and what is fo falſely cal- 
Jed enjoyment, is the only occupation. 
| Favours 


K 
Favours there have nothing but 
their own intrinſic value; all choſe cir- 
cumſtances that fo naturally accom- 
pany them, all thoſe nothings that are 
valued ſo highly, thoſe engagements 
that always appear of ſuch conſequence, 
thoſe little things that ſeem ſo great, 
every thing which paves the way for 
the happy moment, ſo many conqueſts 
preparatory to the great one, ſo many 
enjoyments previous to the laſt, all are 
unknown at Sybaris. 


Still, however, if they were poſſeſſed 
of the ſmalleſt portion of modeſty, that 
feeble image of virtue might be ſuffici- 

ent to pleaſe; but, alas! the eyes are 
accuſtomed to ſee every thing without 
2 veil, and the ears to hear every thing 


without diſguiſe, 
This 
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dance, but its fertility is abuſed ; the 
favours of the gods beſtowed on Syba- 


Tis, ſerve only to encourage. luxury and 
to foſter ſloth. | | 


The men are ſo effeminate; their ap- 
parel is ſo like that of the women; 
they take ſo much care of their com- 
plexion; they dreſs their hair with ſo 
much art; they waſte ſo much time at 
their toilet, that you would think there 
was only one ſex in the city. 


The women cannot be fail to yield, 
for they make no reſiſtance ; each day 
ſees the hopes and the deſires of each 
day. conceived and accompliſhed : the 
Pleaſure of loving and of being beloved 
is unknown; and what is fo falſely cal- 
led enjoyment, is the only occupation. 
. b Favours 
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Favours there have nothing but 
their own intrinſic value; all choſe cir- 
.cumſtances that ſo naturally accom- 
pany them, all thoſe nothings that are 
valued ſo highly, . thoſe engagements 
that always appear of ſuch conſequence, 
thoſe little things that ſeem ſo great, 


every thing which paves the way for 


the happy moment, fo many conquelts 
preparatory to the great one, ſo many 
enjoyments previous to the laſt, all are 
unknown at Sybaris. 


Still, however, if they were poſſeſſed 


of the ſmalleſt portion of modeſty, that 


feeble image of virtue might be ſuffici- 


ent to pleaſe; but, alas! the eyes are 
accuſtomed to ſee every thing without 


a veil, and the ears to hear envy thing 


without diſguiſe. 
This 
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his multiplicity of pleaſures is fo 
Far from inſpiring the Sybarites with 
greater delicacy, that it renders them 
incapable of diſtinguiſhing | one ſenti- 
ment from another. 


They paſs their lives in enjoyments 
merely ſenſual : they quit one pleaſure 
of which they are tired, for another 
pleaſure which alſo will ſoon diſappoint 
them. Whatever wiſh their imagina- 
tion forms is but a new ſubject of dif- 
— | 

Their ſoul, incapable of the ſenti- 
-ment of pleaſure, ſeems only alive to 
the impreſſion of pain: a citizen was 
once diſcompoſed the whole night by 
A roſe that had been folded under him 
an his bed. 
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Effeminacy hath ſo much debilitated 
their frame that they are unable to re- 
move the ſmalleſt weight; they can 
hardly ſupport themſelves on their 
limbs; the motion of the eaſieſt carriage 
makes them ſwoon; and, at feaſts, 
their appetite fails them, and their ſto- 
mach rejects the moſt delicate food. 


They paſs their lives on the ſofteſt 
couches, on which they are obliged to 
repoſe themſelves the whole day long, 
without the excuſe of fatigue; for they 
are bruiſed and hurt when they lan- 
guiſh on any harder . 


They are incapable of bearing the 
weight of arms; they are fimid before 
their fellow citizens, daſtardly before 
Hanger, and accordingly they are deſ- 

tined 
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20 tined to be the ſlaves of the firſt maſter 99 
who ſhall come to invade them. 


— 


No ſooner was I able to exerciſe the 
faculty of reaſon, than 1 became diſguſt- 
ted with the miſerable Sybaris. I love 
virtue, and have always feared the im- 
mortal gods. * No, ſaid I, I will no 
longer breathe this tainted air; all theſe 
| flaves of effeminacy are made for living 
in their native country, I for quitting 
= N 


I went for the laſt time to the temple; | 
and approaching the altar where my 
father had ſo often ſacrificed: © Great 
goddeſs ! cried I with a loud voice, I 
abandon thy temple; but not thy wor- 
| ſhip: in whatever place of the world I 
may be, I ſhall never fail to burn in- 
cenſe at thy ſhrine ; but it ſhall be pu- 

N 
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| rer than that which i is offered to thee at 
Sybaris. | 


| 1 Wer and arrived in Crete. 
That iſland is filled with monuments of 
the madneſs of love. Here is preſer- 
ved the brazen bull, the workmanſhip 
of Dxdalus, invented to deceive or to 
ſatisfy the corrupted deſires of Paſi- 
phe ; the labyrinth remains of which 
love alone could elude the artifice : 
here is. the tomb of Phedra, who made 


the ſun ſtart back as her mother had 


done; and here too is the temple of A- 
riadne, who, though left alone in a de- 
ſert, and abandoned by a falſe and un- 


grateful lover, yet did not repent of ha- 


* 


ving followed him. 


Here! is ſeen the palace of Idomene- 


us, whoſe return was not more happy 
I. --* - 
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than that of the other Grecian leaders: 
for they who eſcaped the dangers of an 
outrageous element, found their own 
homes ſtill more fatal. Venus, enraged, 
made them embrace perfidious wives, 


* they periſhed by the hands Nu 
moſt 79 788 b loved. 5 


El 1 | qaitted that iland, ſo odious to a 
goddeſs who was ſoon to make the feli- 
ety of ed life. | 


1 embarked, and a tempeſt he me 
on Leſbos. This too is an iftand little 
favoured by Venus: -the has baniſhed 

modeſty from the faces of the women, 
delicacy from their frame, and timidity 
from their ſoul. O powerful Venus 
let the women of Leſbos burn with a 
h legitimate flame; and preſerve: human 
nature 
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nature from a ſight of ſo much hor- 
1 


— 


Mitylene is the capital of Leſbos; it 

is the native city of the tender Sappho. 
Immortal as the muſes, this ill- ated 
maiden burns with a fire ſhe is unable | 
to extinguiſh, Odious to herſelf, and 
finding ſubject of chagria in her own 
charms, ſhe hates her ſex, though for 
ever in purſuit of it. Alas! ſaid ſhe, _ 
can a pathon fo vain be ſo cruel? O 
love! thou art a thouſand times more 
terrible in thy ſports, than in thy rage.” 


At laſt T quitted Leſbos, and chance 
led me to an ifland ſtill more profane : 
it was Lemnos. Venus has here no 
temple ; the Lemnians never addrefled 
to her a fingle vow. We reject. ſay 
they, a worſhip which enervates the 
D 2 heart. 
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heart. The goddeſs has often puniſhed 
them for this impiety, and they ſuffer 
the puniſhment without expiating their 
crime; growing always more impious 
as they are more afflicted. 


T committed myſelf again to the fea, 
ſeeking always ſome country favoured 
by the gods: the winds carried me to 
Delos. I remained ſome months in 
that facred iſland : but whether the 
gods inſpire us ſometimes with a fore- 
fight of what is to happen to us, or 
whether our ſouls retain a portion of 

the divinity from which they are an e- 
manation; a portion that poſſeſſes ſome 
light knowledge of futurity, I found 
that my deſtiny, that my happineſs it- 
ſelf, called me to another climate. 


— - * 


One night, when I was in that ſtate 
3 | : :--of 
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of tranquillity in which the ſoul, enũre- 


ly abſorpt in the contemplation of its 


on exiſtence, ſeems detached from the 


Chain which holds it captive; there ap- 
peared to me a female form, I knew 
not at firſt whether of mortal or of ce- 

leſtial origin. A ſecret charm was dit- 


fuſed over her whole perſon; ſhe was 


not ſo beautiful as Venus, but ſhe was 
alluring like her: all her features were 
not regular, but the whole together 
were enchanting: you did not ſind what 
cauſes admiration but what intereſts 
and charms: her hair fell negligently 
on her ſhoulders, but that negligence 
was graceful: her ſhape. was elegant, it 
poſſeſſed that air -which nature alone 
can give, and the ſecret of which ſhe 
conceals even from the molt maſterly 
| painters. She ſaw my aſtoniſhment, 
and ſhe ſmiled at it. Ye gods, what a 

93 ſmile! 
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ſmile! «.T am, faid ſhe, with a voice 


that thrilled through my heart, the ſe- 
| cond of the Graces : Venus, by whoſe 


orders I appear, means to render yon 
happy, but you muſt go to worſhip her 
in her temple at Gnidus.” She diſap- 


peared; my arms were ſtretched out to 


detain her; my dream vaniſhed, and 


nothing remained but a ſoft regret at 
ſeeing her no more, mingled with the 
| moms of trop tn 


4 accordingly teſt the iſland of Delos; 5 


J arrived next at Gnidus, and I can af- 
ſirm, that the moment I landed I drew 
in at every breath the ſweet paſſion of 
| love: I felt but I cannot expreſs what 
I felt: I was not however as yet in love, 
but J wiſhed to be ſo; my heart warm- 
ed as in the preſence of ſome divine 


falr 
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fair one. I advanced, and ſaw at a 
little diſtance ſome young girls who 


were fporting in the meadow ; I was 


at once irreſiſtibly drawn towards 


them. Madman, as thou art! ſaid 


I to myſelf; without being in love, 


thy ſoul is agitated with all the tran- 


ſports which attend that paſſion : thy 


heart already flies to unknown objects, 


and theſe objects already give it in- | 


quietude. I approached ;. I ſaw the 


charming Themira: no doubt we - 


muſt have been made for each other; 


I kept my eyes conſtantly on her, and 


L think. I ſhould have died had ſhe 


not now and then turned her's alſo 
on me. © Great Venus! cried], ſince 


thou-haſt promiſed to make me. hap- 


py, grant that it may be with this 
ſhepherdeſs : I-renounce every other 
D 4. beauty; 
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beauty : the alone I accept as the ac- 
compliſh ment of your promiſe, and of 
all the wiſhes I ſhall ever form.“ | 


HUS I told the young Ariſtzus 
the ſtory of my love; it made 
him ſigh for his own; I wiſhed to pour 
- conſolation into his heart, by begging 
him to relate to me in his turn the 
ſtory of his paſſion. The following is 
what he told me: I have not forgotten 
a a word of it, for I am inſpired by the 
| fame god who made him ſpeak. 


In all my recital, ſaid he, you will 
find nothing but ſimple occurrences ; 


my adventures are only the ſentiments 


of a tender heart; nothing but my plea- 
Jures and my pains : and as my love 
wg EY”, 5 


( 66 ) 
for Camilla makes all the happinels, it 
makes too all the hiſtory of my life. 


Camilla is the daughter of one of 
the principal inhabitants of Gnidus: 
ſhe is beautiful, but ſhe. is endowed 


with graces more captivating than beau- 


ty itſelf: ſhe has a look which inſtant- 


Ipy penetrates the heart ofevery behold- 
er: women, when they with for beau- 


ty, demand from the gods the graces 


0 


of Camilla ; the men who fee her wiſh 
to look on her for N or dread to ſee. 
Her again. | 


p, 


Her ature i is elegant and majeſtic S 
-the has a noble air, but modeſt ; j tively. 
eyes, that ſeem formed for the expre!.. 
ſion of tenderneſs and ſenſibility; Tea- 
tures the moſt regular; and, in a word, 
an — of- charms inexpreflibly 
. — 


Cy a 
fitted to hold every heart in ſubjec- 
tion. 


Camilla is not ſolicitous about her 
dreſs; but ſhe is always better dreſſed 
than other women. . 


— 


Her mind is ſuch a mind as nature 
has generally denied to gore whole 
-perſons have been formed to pleaſe. 
She Is: equally difpoſed to thoughtiul- 
neſs and gaiety: if you are ſerious, ſhe 
will diſcourſe to you like Pallas; if 
merry, ſhe becomes ſprightly as the 
Graces. a IN 


The more wit one has, the more one 
finds in Camilla. She has ſo much 
native ſimplicity in her thoughts, that 
her words are always the language of 
the heart: whatever ſhe ſays, whatever 

| 1 ſhe 


CW 
ſhe does, has this charm: you will al- 
ways find her the ſimple ſhepherdeſs; 

but one whole graces, gentle, refined, 


and delicate, never fail to be obſerved, 
never fail to be felt. 


With all theſe endowments Camilla 
loves me: ſhe is happy when ſhe ſees 
me; ſhe becomes ſorrowful when 1 
leave her: and, as if I could exiſt with- 
out her, ſhe makes me promiſe to re- 
turn. I am ever telling her how müch 

I Tove her, and ſhe believes; me I ſay 
that I adore her, and ſhe knows it; but 
ſhe is delighted with my aſſurances as 
if ſhe heard them for the firſt time. I 
tell her that ſhe makes the happineſs of 
my life ; ſhe replies, that I am all her 


felicity: in a word, ſhe loves me fo 


much; that ſhe makes me almoſt be- 
 Hieve myſelf worthy of her love. 


te, 
I had opportunities of ſeeing Camil- 
la during a whole month before I dare 
io tell her that I loved her, and even 
almoſt without daring to tell it to my- 
ſelf; the more amiable I found her, the 
leſs I hoped to be the happy man who. 
ſhould make an impreſſion on her 
heart. Camilla! thy charms enſlaved 
me, but they proclaimed that I wasnot 

worthy of thee! A 


I ſought by every means to forget 
thee; I wanted to efface thy adorable 
image from my heart : how happy I 
am that my efforts were ineffectual; 
here that image ſtill remains, and it 
ſhall never be eraſed. 


1 ſaid to Camilla,“ 1 once was fond 
of the buſtle of the world, but now I 
court ſolitude : my ſoul glowed with 

ambition, 
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ambition, and now my only wiſh is 
thy; preſence: I longed to range thro* 
foreign countries, but now my heart is 
a citizen only of that place which you 
© inhabit: you alone are the only object 
my eyes deſire, or my heart covets.” 


When Camilla talks to me of her 
love, the has till ſomething more to 
ſay: the thinks ſhe has forgotten to 
tell me what ſhe has ſworn to me a 
| thouſand times. I am ſo charmed with 

liſtening to her, that J ſometimes feign 

not to believe her, that ſhe may ſtill 

continue to touch my heart: and ſoon 

our diſcourſe gives place to that ſweet 
ſilence which is the tendereſt Pn 
of lovers. 


| When I have been abſent from Ca- 
milla, I begin to give her an account 
5 $5 Log 
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of thoſe things I may have ſeen or 

heurd. What are theſe things to 
me? ſhe will ſay: if you would enter- 
tain me, talk to me only of our loves.; 
but if your imagination ſuggeſt nothing 
to you, if you have nothing to ſay on 


that ſubject, cruel man! let me ſpeak.” 


Sometimes, throwing her arms a- 
2 round me, Fou are melancholy,” ſhe 
will ay. It is true, I reply, but the 
| melancholy of lovers is luxurious; I 
feel my tears flow, and I know not why, 
for thou loveſt me: I have no cauſe of 
.complaint, and yet I complain. Ah! 
do not ſeek to diſturb. this ſoft languor ; 
allow me to ſigh at once wy pleaſures 
ork aac 4 E Fae 


"4 « In the ate of love my foul 
is too much agitated: it is hurried to- 
Wards 


Td" 


wards its ad Without enjoying 
it; but at preſent my very ſorrow is vo- 
luptuous; do not wipe away my tears; 
what matters it though I weep, provid- 
ed nnn e e e e 


nnn Camilla fas. to me, 

6  Doſt thou love me?“ Yes, I do. 
love thee © But how doſt thou love 
me!“ Alas! ſay I, I love thee now 
as Lhave loved thee before; for I can · 

not compare the love I now feel but to 

that I have formerly felt,” | 

| hear the praiſes of Camilla reſound 

Fe the lips of all who know her. I 

am Battered with theſe praiſes, as if 

they were my own, and I feel in that 
moment how ſelfiſn I am. 
When there is any one beſide us, 
| the * with ſo much: wit that Jam 
enchanted 
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enchanted with her moſt ordinary ex- 
preſſions; but 1. Wes 'with-ſhe were 


ſilent. 


When ſhe does a favour to any one, 
J wiſh to be the perſon on whom ſhe 
confers that favour, when ſuddenly 1 
reflect that then I would not be the 
perlen the loves. 


Beware, O Camilla! of the deceit- 
Yulneſs of lovers; they will tell you that 
They love, and they will tell:you the 
truth: they will ſay that they love you 
as much as I do; but I fwear to you, 

by the gods, that nnn | 


When I behold her at adiſtance, my 
ſpirits are inflamed; when ſhe draws 
near, my heart is agitated: 1-approach 


any 2 my ſoul ſeems 1 to quit 
3 me; 
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me; ſeems to belong only to Camilla, 
and that. ſhe is ready to animate it. 


Sometimes, when I want to ſnatch a 
favour from her, ſhe refuſes me, but 
in an inſtant grants me another : this 
is not the effect of artifice—ſtruggling 
at once with her modeſty and her love, 
| he wiſhes to refuſe me every thing, and 
yet ſhe wiſhes ſhe could-grant me all. 


. She ſays to me, js it not enough 

that I love yoy? what can you defire 
when you poſſeſs my heart?“ I de- 
fire, I reply, that, for my ſake, you will 

--—conſent to commit a fault, that love al- 
ways prompts to, and that ſtrong love 
m"_ —_” 


| „Camilla if I ever cok to hs you, 
may the fates miſtake; and, thinking 
chat 


. 
that moment the laſt of my exiſtence, 
cut the fatal thread! may they efface the 
remainder of a life which to me would 
become infupportable, when I ſhould 
reflect on the pleaſures I have Ws 
from the ue of you!“ 


Alriſtæus Sohed and was ſilent; and 
I ſaw well that he only ceaſed to ſpeak 
of Camilla, that his thoughts might be 
employed in thinking of herr. 


> SB 


dragged me into the horrid abode; anti 
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FT HILE we were thus talking 
of our loves, we had ſtrayed 


dered about for ſome time, we entered 
a ſpacious meadow. We; were condue- 
ted by a path ſtrewed with flowers to 


the foot of a frightful rock: we ſaw a 
dark cavern; we entered it, thinking 


it the habitation of ſome mortal. O 


gods! who would kave thought that ſuch 
à place had been ſo fatal! Scarcely had 


I ſet my foot within the entrance, than 
T felt my whole frame tremble; my 
hair ſtood on end; an inviſible hand 


l 


SE 
in proportion as my heart was àgitat. 
ed, it grewdefirous of further agitation. 

Friend, eried I; let us proceed, tho? 
| every ſtep ou augment our uneaſi- 
neſs. I accordingly” advanced into 
this place,.where/the ſun had never en-- 
tered; and whieh the winds never re- 
freſh. I ſaw the fiend of Jealouſy ; her 
aſpect was more ſullen than terrible; 
paleneſs, and: forrow;. and ſilence ſur- 
rounded her-; andianguor and lethargy 
hovered. about. She breathed. upon 
thing; . our · imaginations preſented no- 
thing to us but monſters. Enter far- 
ther; ſaid:ſhe, unhappy mortals! pro- 
ceed farther; and you will find a god- 
deſs more powerful than I. We ſaw 
a frightful deity by the light of the 
flames that iſſued from the mouths of- 
| 24 an 
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an hundred ſerpents which hiſſed upor 


her head. This was Frenzy. She 


unlooſed one of the ſerpents, and threw 
him on me: I would have catched him; 
but, before 1 perceived it, he had lid 
into my heart. Lremained for a mo- 

ment confounded; but, as ſoon as the 
; poiſon entered into my veins, thought 
myſelf engulphed in the horrors of hell: 
my ſoul was on fire, and my body with 
difficulty retained it, ſo violent were the 
emotions with which it was agitated: b 
thought myſelf abandoned to the ſcourge 
of the furies. At laſt I, gave myſelf up 
to. deſpair : .we went round and round 
this horrible cavern a: hundred times: 
we paſſed from Jealouſy to Frenzy, and 
from Fren 7 to Jealouſy: : We cried, : 
Themipa! we cried Camilla! If Themi- 
ra or nne our call, we 
vould 


C 29 0 
would have torn them to pieces with: 
eur own hands.. 


as 1 laſt we eſcaped, and beheld the 
light of day zit appeared offenſive to 
our eyes, and we almoſt regretted the 
frightful cave we had juſt.quitted. We 
fell down from mere fatigue, but re- 
poſe itſelf ſeemed inſupportable to us: 
our eyes refuſed us the conſolation of 
tears, and our hearts were incapable of. 
heaving. a ſingle ſigh. . 


I. was however a moment calm: 
Sleep began to ſhed his: ſweet poppies- 
over my eyes. O-ye gods! how cruel: 

was this ſleep.! images preſented them- 
ſelves to my imaginktion more terrible 
to me than the ghoſtsof the dead: 1 
awoke every inſtant with the idea of 
| RON. s infidelity :.I fav . er —10, I 
„ 1: 


dare not even ref 


ect on it; and what! 
only imagined before, I now found re- 
alized in the horrors of that ſleep. 


Muſt Fthen, ſaid I: as-Iawaked, fly 

the darkneſs. as well as:the light? The- 
mira, the cruel Themira agitates me 
Ike the furies. Who could have i im- 

agined that my happineſs was to con- 
| my in forgening her for everl. 


3 fie of frenzy Ante me 5 

* Friend, ſaid I, get up; let us go and 
exterminate the flocks which feed in 
this meadow; let us purſue theſe ſhep- 

| herds whoſe loves are ſo peaceful. But 
vo; I ſee at a diſtance: a temple ; it is. 
perhaps the temple of love; let us. go 
. and raze it to the foundation; let us 
break his ſtatue, and make our fury 
1 : dreadful to him,” We ran, and You: 
would 


would have thought that our eagerneſs; 
to commit a erime had given us double 
ſtrength. We traverſed the woods, the- 
meads, and the fields; we ſtopt not an 
inſtant; a hill roſe - before us in vain 2 
ve aſcended at once, and entered the 
temple. It was. conſecrated to Bac- 
| chus. How great is the power of the 
. gods !'our frenzy was-inſtantly calmed. 
We looked at each other, and ſaw with- 
aſtoniſfiment the diſorder i in which we. 
were involved.. 


Great god!" cried I; T give. thee: 
thanks, not ſo-mueh that thou haſt ap- 
peaſed my fury, as. that thou haſt with-. 
held me from committing a great. 
crime.“ And approaching the prieſteſs, 
We are favoured by the god whom. 
you ſerve; he has calmed the dreadful. 
tranſports with which we were agitat- 
ed; 
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ed: ſcarcely had we entered this ſacred 

place, than we experienced his inſtant 
favour; we wiſh to offer him a ſacri- 
fice; d eign to preſent it for us, divine 
prieſteſs ”” went to ſeek for a vic-- 
tim, and I laid it at her feet. 


While the prieſteſs was preparing to- 
give the fatal ſtroke, Ariſtæus pronoun 
ced theſe. words: Divine. Bacchus! 
thou doſt love to fae 1 joy on the human 
countenance ; our pleaſures are the wor- 
thip thou requireſt; and thou doſt re- 
_ je the advration of mortals, except of 9 
ſuch as are. moſt happy. ye 


MA. 1 ee an. doſt HY lend. >. 
our. reaſon aſtray; but when ſome cruel. 
divinity has bereft us of i it entirely, it 
is thou alone who canſt reſtore it. 

INS. , Jealouſy, 


* 


en 
„ Jealoufy, that horrid fiend, holds 
love in bondage; but thou reſcueſt our 
hearts from the empire ſhe exerciſes - 
over them, and compelleſt her to re- 
treat within her diſmal abode.. 


After the ſaerifice was performed, all 
the people flock'd around us; and I was 
relating to the prieſteſs, how we had 
been tortured in the habitation of Jea- 
louſy, when all at once we heard a- 
great noiſe, and a confuſed mixture of 
voices and inſtruments of muſic. We 

- iſſued from the temple, and ſaw coming 
a A troop of Bac-hanalian women, who 
_ {truck the ground with their Thyrſi, 
- crying with a loud voice, Evohe, E- 
vohe! Old Silenus was in the rear, 
mounted on his aſs; his head ſeemed to 
love the ground; and whenever they 
ceaſed to ſupport his body, it rock'd 
har „„ from 


c 1 

Som: ſide to fide as if it beat time tos 
the muſic. The whole troop had their 
faces beſmeared with wine. Pan next 
appeared with his flute, and the ſatyrs 
ſurrounded their king. Joy reigned 
in the midſt of confuſion; and ſport- 
ing and raillery, the dance and the 
ſong, were mixed together in their hap- . 
py delirium ;- the wine diſpoſed them 
to mirth, and mirth again enticed the m. 

to wine. At length I ſaw Bacchus: | 
he was ſeated in his car drawn by ti- | 
gers; as the Ganges, at tlie extremity 
of the univerſe, beheld him, when he 
appeared in his glory; ſpreading. Joy- 
and 2 omevery hand. [2 


At his * the beautiful 'Ariad-- 
ne. Fair Princeſs: you were ſtilt la- 
menting the infidelity of the cruel The- 
| ſeus, when the god took your crown 


TWw3y 

:ynd placed-it in heaven; he Adel the 
tears from your eyes: ah! if you had 
not ceaſed to weep, you would have 
rendered a god more unhappy than 
yourſelf, who were only a mortal. 
Love me, he ſaid 5 Theſeus has left 
you; think no more of his love; forget 
even his perfidy „ L make you immort- 
al, that, I 0 love you for ever. 


a * Bacchus deſcend . car; 
1 1 faw Ariadne deſcend, and: enter into 
the temple. © Amiable god! cried ſhe, 
let us remain in this charming place, 
and here let us ſigh out our loves; let 
us command eternal joy to ſpring in 
this happy climate. It is near this place 
that the queen of the tender heart hath 
-eſtabliſhed her dominion; let the god 
of joy reign beſide char? and augment 

| | £4.15; 155008" 
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the let) of a people Wr ſo highly 
tavoured. 


For me, divine Bacchus! I alrea- 

dy feel my love increaſed: who would 
have thought that you could one day 

appear ſtill more amiable in my eyes? 
The immortals alone are capable of 
loving to excels, of loving ſtill more 
and more: they alone obtain pleaſures 
that exceed their hopes, and are more 
moderate in their deſires than in their 
3 | 


« You ſhall here be the object of my 
undiminiſhed paſſion. In heaven we 

are occupied with-nothing but glory; it : 
zs only on eafth and in theſe rural ſoli- 
tudes that true love is to be found: and 
While this troop is abandoned to the 
ĩumult of intemperate joy; my joy and 
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my ſighs, nay, my very tears ſhall inceſ- 


ſantly repeat to you my loves.“ 


The god ſmiled on Ariadne, and led 8 
her to the ſanctuary. Joy took poſſeſ- 4 
ſion of our hearts; we felt a divine e- 
motion: infected by the tranſports of 

Silenus and the Bacchæ, we ſeized each 3 
a Thyrſus, and mingled in the dances 1 
and in the concert. 11 
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JT Eat laſt, quitted the places 
cenſecrated to Bacchus; but 
Wwe Sa began to imagine that our mi- N 
ſeries had only been ſuſpended. It is 
true, we no longer felt that frenzy with 
which we had been agitated; but ſad- 
neſs and melancholy had taken poſſeſ- 
on of our ſoul, and we were tortured 
with ſuſpicions and inquietudes. 


We imagined that the cruel goddeſ- 
ſes, by our ſufferings in the gloomy ca- 
wern, meant to give us only a fore- 
taſte of thoſe miſeries to which we 


Were deſtined. 
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Sometimes we regretted the temple 


of Bacchus; but ſoon we were attract- 
ed towards that of Gnidus : we wiſhed | 


. to ſee Themira and Camilla, thoſe pow- 
erful objects of our love and of our 
jealouſy. | 


But we felt none of thoſe ſweet ſen- 
fations which it is uſual to feel when, 


after a long abſence, and on the point 
of ſeeing again the beloved object, the 


ſoul, already enchanted, ſeems to taſte 


beforehand all the menen it has your 
miſed itſelf. 


Pings, faid man 1 an and 
the ſhepherd Lycas with Camilla; how 
do I know but he ſpeaks to her at this 
moment? O ye gods the falſe one liſ- 
tens to him with pleaſure ! | 
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11 was s ſaid the other day, ie I. 
that Thirſis, who was once ſo enamour- 
ed of Themira, is about to arrive at 
Gnidus. He loved her once! undoubt- 

edly he muſt love her ſtill; and I ſhall 
be forced to diſpute a heart that I had 
fondly believed was wholly mine. - b 


I ̃ be other day Lycas ſing in praiſe 
of my Camilla: O fool that T was! I 

Was charmed with —_— him Praife 

her. kf 3 r N | 
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I remember that Thirſis brought new- 
blown flowers to my Themira : unhap- 
py that I am! ſhe put them in her bo- 
"ſom! It is a preſent from Thirſis,” 
'faid ſhe; ah! I ought to have torn them 
away, and trampled them under my 
Feet. 371 505 | 


Not 


1 
Not long ago, I went with Camilla, 
to make a ſacrifice to Venus of two tur- 
tle doves; when ſuddenly they 2 f 
Tom me, and fle away. | 


iy had written on a tree my name 
3 that of Themira; T had carved on | | | 


it the ſtory of our loves; I read it a- 

gain and again, and was never tired with Fi 
ebe it; one morning I found it all | 
elfaced. | | = 
| 


7 Do not, Camilla, do not FR to 

deſpair an unhappy man who loves you: 

love when it is outraged may producer 
all the effects of , 


in 1 firſt-Gridian youth ſhat ll 
look on my Themira Iwill purſue even 


into the wap? and J will puniſh him 
722 1 Bs: . though 
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though he take refuge at the feet of 
Venus herſelf. 


5 While we were thus venting our 
jealouſies we arrived at the ſacred grot- 
to where the goddeſs pronounces her 
oracles. The people appeared like the 
waves of the agitated- ocean. Some 
had juſt received, and others were haſ- 
tening to receive an anſwer to their de- 
mands. | 


We entered with the crowd. loſt 
the happy Ariſtæus; already he had 
embraced his Camilla, while I was ſtill 
in ſearch of my Themira. : 


At laſt I found her: I found my jea- 
louſy redouble when I beheld her;! 
felt my former frenzy rekindle : but 
the looked on me, and 1 became calm: 
thus 
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thus the furies, when they have iſſued 
from hell, inſtantly fly back at the faght 

of a god. 


O Heavens! cried ſhe, how many 
tears have you not colt me! three times 
has the ſun performed his courſe; I 
thought I had loſt you for ever: (theſe 
words made me tremble :) I came to 
conſult the oracle; I did not aſk if you 

loved me; | wiſhed only to know if you 
were alive: Venus has juſt given me 
an anſwer; ſhe has declared that your 
love is undiminiſhed.“ 


* Excuſe, ſaid I, an unlortunate man 

who would have hated you, had his 
ſoul been capable of it. The gods, in 
whoſe hands I am, may take from me 
the faculty of reaſon; but no god can 
Prevent me from loving you. 

F 3 Cruel 


* 
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« Cruel jealouſy. hath agitated me as; 
in Tartarus, the guilty ſhades are tor- 
mented : but this advantage I. derive - 
from it, that I am now more ſenſible | 
of the happineſs of being loved by you, 
alter the frightful ſituation in which 1 


found myſelf from the fear of lofing | 


you. 5 A 

«© Come then, Themira, come with me 
into this ſolitary wood, and let me ex- 
piate my crime. by ſhewing the ardour 
of my love; for it is a great crime, 


Themira, to believe you falſe.” 


Never were the woods of Elyſium, 5 


which the gods made on purpoſe for 
the tranquillity of the ſnades whom they 
loved; never were the foreſts of Do- 
dona, that diſcourſe to mortals of their 
future felicity; never were the gardens 


of 
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of the Heſperides, where the trees 
bend to the earth under the weight of 
golden fruit; never were any of theſe 
fo delightful as this hallowed grove,. 
made voluptuous by the preſence of 
ur e 


1 remember that a ſatyr who was: 
norſuing a nymph that fled from him 
all in tears, ſaw us and ſtopt. Hap-- 
py lovers! cried he.; your'eyes under- 
ſtand and reply to each other; your 
fighs are repaid with ſighs! while I, 
waſting my days on the footſteps of a 

coy nymph, am unhappy when I pur- 
ſue, and ſtill more unhappy: when I. 

: have overtaken. r 


A youn 8 N mite alone: 
in the wood, perceived us and fighed. | 
No, ſaid the, it is only to augment 
F 
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my diſtreſs that cruel love brings to 
wy view lo tender a lover,” - 


4 


| we Fan Apollo ſeated on the 
N brink of a fountain. He was fol! OW- 
ing Diana, whom a timid. doe had ſe- 
duced into the wood. I knew him by 
his golden hair and by the retinue of 
immortals that ſurrounded him. He 
tuned his lyre; it attracted the rocks; 
the trees ranged themſelves around it - 
and the lions became motionleſs; but 
we penetrated. further into the foreſt, 
in vain ſolicited _—_ this W har- 


| Where do you think I found the lit- 
tle god of love? I found him on the 
ps of Themira; I found him after- 
wards on her boſom : : he took refuge 
at her feet, and I purſued him thither; 


e 
he hid himſelf under her knees, and I 
followed him; and I would have fol- 
lowed him till, had not Themira all in 
tears, Themira angry and alarmed, 
_ withheld me: he was already at her 
laſt retreat; it is ſo charming that he 
could not quit it. Thus the tender red- 
breaſt, whom fear and love retain up- 
on her young, lies motionleſs under 
the eager hand that approaches, and 
cannot reſolve to abandon them. 


Unhappy that I am! Themira heard 
my complaints, and was not touched 
with them. She heard my prayers, 
but continued inexorable ; at laſt I be- 
came raſh, the grew angry; I trembled, 
and ſhe ſeemed vexed ; ſhe thruſt nie 
away, 1 fell to the ground and I be- 
came ſenſible that my ſighs would have 
been my laſt ſighs, had not Themira 

Ro lad 
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Rid her hand upon my —_— and recal-. 
1 me to Pi 


« No, dad the, Lam not fo cruel as 
you are; for I never deſired to make 
you die, but you wiſh to drag n me to 
the VR: of. oe groves, 


9 « Open dieſe aig eyes, if you FAY 
not wiſh that mine ould. cloſe for e- 


ver.” 
She embraced me, I received my par- 


don, alas, without A of becoming. . 
e ve ie N 


End of the TxmpLz of GNIDUs. 
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NE day as $1 was craving? in the | 
woods of Idalia with the young 

| Cephiſa, I tumbled upon Love, who lay 

ſleeping on the flowers beneath a few 
branches of myrtle chat gently yielded 
to the breath of the zephyrs. The lit- 
tle ſmiles and ſports, that are ever in 
his train, had gone to frolic at a dil- 


4 tance, and he was alone. I had him i in 


my power; his bow and his quiver 
were at his ſide; and if I had pleaſed I 
might have ſtolen the arms of Love. 
Cephiſa ſeized the bow-of the greateſt 
of the gods: ſhe fixed in it an arrow, 
without my perceiving her, and ſhot it 
at me. Iſmiled, and faid to her; z Take 
another, Cephiſa, and give me another 
wound ; this is too gentle.” She was 


Preparing ancther arrow, it fell upon 
_ 
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her foot, and ſhe gave a ſlight cry: it 


uas the heavieſt arrow in the quiver of 


love. She took it up, and let it fly at 
me : It. ſtruek me, and I was conquer- 
ed. Ah l. Cephiſal are you reſolved 
then on my death !—"* She drew near 


to Love 3 © he ſleeps ſoundly, faid ſhe ; 


he is fatigued with ſhooting his arrows; 


we muſt gather flowers and tie his 


hands and his feet.— © Ah! I can 
never conſent to. that, ſaid I, for he has 
always favoured us.” —* I will go then, 
ſaid ſhe, and take his weapons = 
ſhoot at him with all my ſtrength. —* 

„ But he will awake, ſaid I.“ Let 
him, ſhe replied; what can he do but 
wound us ſtill more?” —* No, no, let 


us not diſturb him; we will ſtay beſide 


him, . and we ſhall feel our flame in- 


ereaſe. 


Cephiſa 5 


— —— — 2 — — = . 


eb den took 1e * roſes and 
myrtle: I will cover him with theſe, 
ſaid ſhe; and the ſmiles and the ſports 
will feek for him but will not find him.” 
he ſtrewed them over him, and ſne 
laughed to ſee the little god almoſt bu- 
ried. But what am I'trifling about?” 
ſaid ſhe. © *I'muſt cut his wings, that 
there may be no longer in the world 
any falſe and fickle men; for the little 
god flies from heart to heart, and plants 
every where levity and inconſtancy. 
She ſat down, ſhe took out her ſeiſſars, 
and, holding with one hand the ends 
of Love's gilded wings, I felt my heart 
ſhrink for fear Stop, Cephiſa.” — 
She heard me notz ſhe cut off the points 
of. Loves . let fall her en and 
ran e J tal 
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he felt a weight which was new to him: [ 
he ſaw upon the flowers the points of | | 

his wings, and fell a-crying. Jupiter | 
obſerved him from the top of Olym- | 
pus; he ſent a cloud which carried him 
to the palace of Gnidus, and laid him in 
the lap of Venus. Mother, ſaid he, 
I uſed to flutter with my wings on your 
boſom; they are cut, alas, what will 
become of me !”—* My ſon, ſaid the 
fair Cypris, do not cry; ſtay where you 
are, do not move from my boſom, its ; | 
heat will make them grow again ; do i: | 
not you already ſee that they are long- | 
er ?—Kiſs mez—they grow; you will 
ſoon have them as they were before; — 
now I ſee the tops acquiring their gol- if 
den colour in an inſtant—enough, fly, 
fly my child. <4 Yes, ſaid he, I will ven- | 
ture.“ He flew; he lighted at her fide; | 


but returned inſtantly to her boſom. 
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He reſumed his flight, he ſettled at a 
greater diſtance, and returned again to 
the boſom of Venus. He embraced 
her, ſhe ſmiled upon him: he embra- 
ced her again and toyed with her: at 


laſt he ſprung into the air, and now 


reigns over all nature. 


3 


Love, to be revenged of, Cephiſa, 


hath made her the moſt fickle of the 

ir. He makes her burn every day 
with a new flame. She loved me; ſhe lo- 
ved Daphnis, and now ſhe loves Cleon. | 


Cruel Love! it is me you puniſh. Iam 


willing to ſuffer for her crime, but will 


you not have other torments to afflict 
me with? 
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Advertiſement by the French Editor. 


M. DE MONTESQUIEU had been at great 
pains to aſcertain the limits between deſpotiſm 
and well · regulated monarchy, which ſeemed to 
him the true ſtate of the French government, 8 
But as monarchy is always in danger of run- 
ning into deſpotiſm, he wiſhed if poſſible to 
render even deſpotiſm uſeful. With this view, 
he has delineated a moſt agreeable picture of a 
deſpot who makes his people happy. Perhaps 
he flattered himſelf that ſome king, or queen, 
or miniſter, might read his book, and wiſh to 
reſemble Arſaces, Iſmenia, or Aſpar: or to be 
themſelves the models of a picture equally de- 
lightful. | 


Be this as it will, men may become deſpots or 
king in their own families, in ſociety, in the 
.— common 


«(18 ) 
common affairs of life ; we may all reap in- 
ſtruction from the. ſpirit of laws and from this 


Work. 


The author obſerved the influence which the la- 
dies, now-a-days, enjoy over the opinions of 

men; to gain the diſciples, he has endeavour- 
ed to ſecure the Favour of the maſters : he has 
ſpoken the language that is moſt-familiar and 

moſt agreeable to them; he has written a ro- 
mance; he has painted love as he felt it; 
| ſometimes _—_— ſeldom mm often 
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| OW A RDS the end of the reign 
1 of Artamenes, Bactra was haraſs- 
ed with civil broils. The king, over- 


whelmed with vexation, died, and left 


the throne to his daughter Iſmenia. 
Aſpar, chief of the royal eunuchs, had 
the principal management of affairs. 
He was anxious for the proſperity of 
the kingdom, but by no means for 
power. He knew mankind, and could 
judge with ſome certainty of events. 
He was naturally inclined to concilia- 


tory meaſures; ; his heart ſeemed to 
1 3. cleave 
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cleave to the human race. Peace at 
length was unexpectedly eſtabliſhed ; 
and, ſuch was the influence of Aſpar, 
that every one returned to his duty al- 
moſt without knowing that he had left 
it; for without buſtle or oſtentation he 
was able to perform great things. 


The peace was diſturbed by the king 
of Hircania, who ſent ambaſſadors to 
demand Iſmenia in marriage; and, up- 
on being refuſed, he marched into Bac- 
tra. His approach was ſingular. Some- 
times he appeared armed at all points, 
and ready to encounter his enemies: 
| ſometimes he was ſeen habited like a 


lover about to be admitted to his mi- 


treſs. He carried with him all the ne- 
ceſſary apparatus for a wedding; ſuch 
as dancers, muſicians, players, cooks, 
eunuchs and women; he brought with 
| him 
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nimm allo a formidable army. He wrote 
che molt; tender letters to the Queen; 
and he ravaged the whole country: 
one day was ſpent in feaſting; the next 
in military expeditions. Never was 
ſeen ſuch. a perfect repreſentation of 
war and of peace; never ſo much diſſi- 
: pation, nor ſo much diſcipline: One 
village ſied from the cruelty of the con · 
queror; another was all joy, merriment, 
and riot: for, by a ſtrange caprice, he 
_ firove to attain two things that are in 
compatible; he would be feared, and 

at the ſame time he would be loved. 
He was neither feared nor loved. An 
army was ſent to oppoſe him, and a 
ſingle battle finiſhed the war. A ſol - 
dier who had lately arrived in the Bac- 
trian army performed prodigies of va- 
lour; he penetrated to the place where 
the king of Hircania was fighting brave- 
x | 64 ly, 
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ly, and took him- priſoner. He gave 
this prince in-charge to an officer; and 
without telling his name, was falling 
back into the crowd, but he was fol- 
lowed by acclamations, and led in tri- 
umph to the general's tent. He ap- 
peared before him with a noble bold- 
neſs; he fpoke with modeſty of his ex- 
ploit. The General offered him re- 
wards, but he appeared inſenfible to- 
them; honours would have been heap- 
ed upon him, but with * he ſeemed 
ſamiliar. 


Aſpar judged that ſuch a man could 
not be of ordinary birth. He invited 
him to court, and, when he ſaw him, 
he was the more confirmed i in his opi- 
nion. His figure ſtruck the eunuch 

with admiration; even the melancholy 
that appeared in his countenance inſpit- 


e 


Ho 
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ed him with reſpect. He praiſed his: 
valour, and ſaid the moſt civil things to 
him. © Sir, ſaid the ſtranger, forgive- 
an unhappy man, if the dreadful ſtate- 
of his mind renders him almoſt incapa-. 
ble of feeling your goodneſs, or of ma. 

king any return to it.” Tears ruſhed: . 
into his eyes, and the eunuch was mo- 
ved. Be my friend, faid he, if you 
are unfortunate.. A few moments ags: 
Tadmired you; but now my admira- 
tion is changed into love.. 1 wiſh to 
conſole you; perhaps my counſel may 
not be uſeleſs to you. Accept of an a- 
partment in my palace, its owner loves 
virtue, and there you will not be a 
ſtranger.“ 


The next day was a feſtival over all 
Bactra. The Queen iſſued from her 
; palace, followed by the whole court. 

| | She 


( am ) 

She appeared in her chariot in the midſt 
of an immenſe multitude of people- A 
veil covered her face, but diſplayed the 
elegance of her ſtape; her countenance 
was concealed, but the affection of her 
people pictured it on their imagination. 


She deſcended from her chariot and 
entered the temple. The nobles of 
Bactra ſurrounded her. She proſtrat- 
ed herſelf, and adored the gods in ſi- 
lence; then raiſing her veil, ſhe ſoleinn- 
ly. pronounced the following words: 
< Immortal gods! the queen of Batra. 
comes to thank you for the victory with 
which you have crowned her arms. 
Fill up the meaſure of your bountics, 
by granting that ſhe may not abuſe them. 
May ſhe neither be the ſlave of paſſions, 
of foibles; x nor r of Caprice; may all her 
6 1 fears 
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fears be to commit evil, all her hopes 
to do good: and, ſince ſhe cannot be 
happy continued ſhe, with a voice 
| Interrupted by ſobbing, „grant at. 
leaſt that her people may be ſo.” 


The prieſts having finiſhed the cere-. 
monies preſcribed in the worfhip of 
the gods, the queen left the temple, 
mounted her chariot, and was followed 
by the people to the gates of the pa- 
lace. 


Alittle while after, Aſpar went home, 
and enquiring for the ſtranger found 
him plunged in the deepeſt melancholy. 
He ſat down beſide him, and having or- 

dered the attendants to withdraw, © 1 
conjure you, ſaid he, to unboſom your- 
felf to me. Do you think that a trou- 

bled heart finds no relief in imparting 
| | it's 
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its ſorrows to another? We then ſeem: 
to enjoy a ſtate of more tranquillity.” 
It would be neceſſary, faid the ſtran- 
ger, to relate to you all the events of 

my life.“ < That is juſt what Iwiſn, re- 
plied Aſpar; you will ſpeak to a man 
not devoid of ſenſibility : conceal no- 
thing from him; every thing is import. 

ant in the 1 0 of urg 9 5 


It was not merely Hulgaty: and a 
ſentiment of pity. that excited the curi- 
oſity of Aſpar; he wiſhed to attach this 
extraordinary man to the court of Bac- 
tra: he was eager to know thoroughly 
a man who was already an agent in his 
ſchemes; and whom he deſtined in his 
thoughts to 1 80 affairs. — 


The ſtranger recollected himſelf for ; 


og and then began: — 
Love 
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“ Love has made all the happineſs 
and all the miſery of my life. He ſtrew- 
| ed it at the outlet with pleaſures mixed 
with pains; and in the end he has left 
it to tears, to ſorrow, and. regret. + 


I was born in Media, and I can num- 
ber a long train of illuſtrious anceſtors. 
My father gained many victories at the 
head of the Median armies. I loſt him 
in my infancy and thoſe who had the 
care of my education made me conſider 
his virtues as my moſt valuable inheri- 


tance. 


At the age of fiſteen they fixed my 
eſtabliſhment. They did allow me that 
prodigious number of women with 
which in Media the people of my birth 
are oppreſſed: they wiſhed to follow na- 


ture, and to teach me that, if the wants 
pu 
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of * ſehſes are bounded, thoſe of- the 
Heart are till more o. 


4 Ardaſira was not more diſtinguiſhed 
from my other women by her birth than 
by my love. Her pride was mixed 
Vith ſomething ſo tender, her ſenti- 
ments were ſo noble, ſo different from 

| thoſe which perpetual ſubmiſſion dic- 
li tates to the women of Aſia; ſhe had 
BY withal ſo much beauty that my eyes 
| .could look on none but her, and my 
heart was a ck to iy other. 


Her countenance was 8 b& 
ſhape, her air, the gracefulneſs of her 
| form, the ſound of her voice, the charm 
| .of her diſcourſe eonſpired to enchant 
me. I wiſhed for ever to hear her 
| | ſpeak, and I was never tired of behold- 
3 ing her. To me there was nothing ſo 
| 4 5 | 
' 

| 


perfect 
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perfect in nature; my imagination 
could figure nothing which I did not 
| find her poſſeſſed of; and, when 1 
contemplated the happineſs of which 
mortals are ' ſuſceptible, I always 
thought of my own. | 


'My birth, my wealth, my age and 

ſome perſonal advantages, determined 
the king to offer me his daughter in 
marriage. It is an inviolable cuſtom 
-among the Medes, that thoſe who re- 
ceive this honour muſt fend away all 
their other women. I ſaw nothing in 

this grand alliance but the loſs of what 
in the world was moſt dear to me: but 
AJ was obliged to devour my tears, and 
to counterfeit gaiety. While all the 
court congratulated me on a favour 
which is there coveted as the higheſt, 
Ardaſira never aſked to ſee me, and 'I 
: both 
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both dreaded her preſence and deſired 

it. I entered her apartment overwhelm- 
ed with grief.“ Ardaſira, ſaid I, 1 
am about to loſe you. But without 
either careſſes or reproaches, without 
lifting her eyes or dropping a tear, ſhe 
remained ſilent. A deadly paleneſs fat 
on her countenance, -which expreſſed 
a ſort of indignation mingled with deſ- 
„ | 


I would have embraced her, but ſhe 
Teemed averſe to it; and I could ob- 
ſerve no other emotion in her than an 
endeavour to eſcape from my arms. 


It was not the fear of death that made 

me accept the hand of the princeſs; and 

had I not trembled for Ardaſira, I would 

undoubtedly have expoſed myſelf to 
the -moſt dreadful” vengeance. - But 

| N when 
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when I conſidered that Her death would 
be the infallible. conſequence of my re- 
fuſal, my mind was perplexed, and-[ 
abandoned 6 8 85 to my fate. 


i was condufted oaks * dine. 
which I. was not again permitted to 

leave. I beheld that place, made for 
the humiliation of many and the grati- 
| fication of one only; that place where, 
notwithſtanding its ſilence, the ſighs of- 
love are ſcarcely heard; that place in ö 
which melancholy. and magnificence- 
hold: their court; where every thing: 
inanimate. is gay, and every thing that: 
has life is ſorrowful; where all move, 
and mile, or are. ſad· at the nod of the 
maſter. 


1 was immediately-introduced to the. 


pancels, who could ſurvey me with 
it: freedom 


o 
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freedom; while my looks were fixed on 
the ground. Strange effect of gran- 
deur,! If her eyes were expreſſive, mine 
were not. permitted to anſwer. Two 
eunuchs attended, armed each with a 
poinard, ready to expiate with my 
blood the preſumption of a look. 


e eee | 
How hard was the trial for a heart 
like mine! to retire to my chamber a 
ſlave of the court; to live ſubject to 
caprice and proud diſdain; to feel no- 
thing but a ſentiment of awe, and to 
loſe for ever what can compenſate even 
for ſervitude, the pleaſure of loving and 
of being beloved ! 


But what was my ſituation when a 
eunuch from.the princeſs came to make 
me ſign an order for the diſmiſſion from 


| my palace of all ny women « Sign, 
TS. . | „b laid 
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ſaid: he, and acknowledge the benig⸗ 
nity of this order. I will report to the 
princeſs your readineſs to obey.” My 
face was covered with tears I began 
to write -I heſitated For Heaven's 
ſake, ſaid I to the ennuch, have a mo- 
ment's patience—l ſhall die.” © My 
lord, faid he, your head and mine are 
at ſtake ; ſig: we begin already to be 
guilty—the moments are counted—T 
ſhould now be on my way back.” My 
trembling or haſty hand (for my mind 
was unconſcious of its proceedings) tra- 
ced the moſt fatal characters it was in 
its power to form. 


My women were carried away on 
the eve of my marriage; but Ardaſira, 
who had gained over one of my eu- 
nuchs, put her clothes and veil on a 
{lave. of her own ſhape, and concealed 
Hz | herſelf 


„ T. 
| Herſelf in a ſecret place. She had made 
the eunuch believe that ſne meant to 
retire among the prieſteſſes of the gods. 


The ſpirit of Ardaſira was too high 
to conceive that a law, which without 
any reaſon deprived a lawful wife of 

her rank, could be made for her. She 
was incapable of reſpecting power that 
was abufed. She appealed from this 
tyranny to nature, and from its impo- 
tence to her deſpair. 


The marriage ceremony was per- 
formed in the palace. L carried the 
princeſs to my own houſe There mu- 

ſie, dancing, feaſting, and every thing 
around us, ſeemed to expreſs a joy, 
teh Hy RMIT from an, Y 


At the approach of night all the 


courtiers 


ung 

-courtiers left us. The eunuchs con- 
ducted the princeſs to her apartment: 
alas! it was the ſame in which I had 
ſo often ſworn eternal fidelity to Arda- 
ſira. I retired to mine full of rage and 
deſpair. 


The moment fixed for my approach 
to the princeſs arrived. I entered a 
vault unknown even to my ſervants, 
through which love had often led me. 
1 was proceeding in the dark alone, 
penſive and melancholy, when on a 
ſudden there appeared: a light. Arda- 
ſira, with a dagger in her hand, ſtood 
before me. Arſaces, ſaid ſhe, go tell 
your new ſpouſe that I die: tell her 
that J have diſputed your heart to the 
laſt ſigh.— She was going to ſtrike, 
When I held her hand, Arcafira, 
. ne enen 


Kd 


on: i; 
I cried, what a terrible ſreQacle are 
you! about to preſent to me“ ! 


Then extending my arms, Rather 
begin, ſaid I, by ſtriking him who firſt 
yielded to a barbarous law.” ' She 
grew pale, and the dagger dropt from 
| her hands. I embraced her, and, I 
know not by what charm, my foul be. 
gan to grow calm. 1 held this dear 
object in my arms, and gave myſelf up 
to the pleaſure of loving. Every pain- 
ful idea, even that of my marriage was 
obliterated. I thought myſelf poſſeſſed 
of Ardafira never more to be ſeparated. 
trange effect of love! my heart 
warmed, and 50 ſoul became tranquil. 


| The WY of Ardafirs chlo: me 
to myſelf. « Arſaces, ſaid ſhe, let us : 


fy, let us quit this unfortunate place— 
N n 


OT 
What ſhould we fear? We can love, 
and we can die.“ Ardafira, ſaid I, 
I wear that you ſhall ever be mine; 
mine, as if you had never been torn 
from theſe arms. I will never more 
leave you. I call the gods to witneſs, 
that to you alone I ſhall owe the hap- 
-pineſs of my life. Vou have propoſed 
a generous enterprize—love had alrea- 
dy ſuggeſted it to me: he now inſpires 
-me with it again through you; _ 
[ your ſhall Judge whether I —_ _ 


l left "ol and ful of impatience 15 
love, I went to give the neceſſary or- 
ders. The door of the princeſs's cham- 
ber was ſhut. I took with me what 
gold and jewels I had at hand. I made 
my ſlaves take different roads, and de- 
parted alone with Ardaſira in the dead 
1 night; full of hopes and full of 
1 H 4 | fears ; 


Fears; ſometinies loſing my naturäl 
courage; a prey to every paſſion, even 
to remorſe; and not knowing whether 
I followed the path of · dury, or that of 

love which was leading me aſtray. 


I Qwill not detain you with the parti- 
culars of the many dangers we encoun- 
tered. Ardaſira, -in ſpite of the weak- 
neſs of her ſex, encouraged me; and 
though almoſt dead with fatigue, ſhe 
continued to follow me. I ſhunned 
the ſociety of man, for all men were 
now become my enemies, and I ſought 
only the deſarts. I arrived among 
thoſe mountains that are the abode of 


Lions und tigers. The preſence of thoſe 
animals gave me comfort. It is not in 
theſe inhoſpitable regions, ſaid I to Ar- 
duſira, that the eunuchs of the princeſs, 

or the guards of the king of Media, 
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will ſeek us. But the wild beaſts fo 
thronged around us that I began to be 
alatined. I killed with my arrows 
ſuch of them as approached too near; 
for inſtead of incumbering myſelf with 
the neceſſaries of life, I had ſtored my- 
felf with weapons that might procure 
them. Harraſſed on all ſides, I ſtruck 
fire with flints; 1 kindled dry wood; 
I paſſed the night beſide thoſe fires, and 
made a noiſe with my arms. Some- 
times I ſet fire to the woods and drove 
the terrified animals before me. We 
nov entered a more open country, and 
. admired the deep ſilence of nature. It 
ſuggeſted to our imagination the time 
when the gods were born; that time 
when beauty firſt appeared, firſt felt 
the genial warmth of love, and when 
all things firſt ſprung into life. 


At 


tap). 

At length we paſſed the confines of 
Media. It was in the cottage of a 
ſhepherd that I fancied myſelf the maſ- 
ter of the world; that I could ſay Ar- 
daſira was mine, and that I was wholly 


We arrived in Margiana, where our 
ſlaves rejoined us. There we lived a 
paſtoral life, far from the world and its 
buſtle. Charmed with each others. we 
enjoyed with extacy our preſent plea- 
ſures, when we reflected on our pak 
3 * 


deen related to me what had 
| hoo: her ſentiments during the time of 
our ſeparation; her jealouſy, while ſhe 
believed I no longer loved her ; her 
grief, when ſhe knew that J loved her 
| ſtill; her execration of a barbarous law, 
| and 
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and her reſentment at me for ſubmit- 
ting to it. She had at firſt conceived 


the deſign of making the Princeſs fall 
a victim to her revenge, but ſoon re- 
jected the idea. She would have been 
happy in dying before my eyes, for 
ſhe knew I would be greatly moved. 


When I held her in my arms, and ſhe | 


_ propoſed to me to quit my native coun- 
try, then ſhe ſaid, ſhe was ſure of me. 


nes Ardaſira had never been ſo happy⸗ 
ſhe was enchanted, We did not live in 
the ſplendour of Media; but our man- 


ner of life was more delightful. She 
perceived in every thing we wanted the 


great ſacrifice I had made to her. She 


now enjoyed me wholly. In ſeraglios, 


thoſe places deſtined to pleaſure, the i- 
dea of a rival is ever preſent ; and tho' 
there a tender fair one may enjoy the 

Es man 
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man the loves, yet, the ſtronger her 
love is, the more: 1 is nnn with 

alarm. * 720 | 


I But Ardaſira/had now no diſtruſt; 

Hur hearts were knit together. And 
ſurely a love like this impreſſes an air 

of gaiety on every thing around; and 
pbecauſe one object enchants us, all na- 
ture appears chearful and engaging. 
A love like this reſembles that happy 
_ infancy to which every thing affords | 
a 3 and ere 


1 feel a gende nas while Jam 
talking to you of that happy period. 
Sometimes I loſt Ardaſira in the wood, 
and found her again by the fweet ac- 
cents of her voice. She decked her- 
ſelf with the flowers which I gathered; 
and. adorned: myſelf with thoſe which 
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had been culled by her hand. The 
ſong of the birds, the murmuring of the 
fountains, the muſic and the dances of 
our young ſlaves, and a ſoftneſs impreſ- 

ſed on every thing around us, were 
continual needs of the ie 


we hanged 


Seanetlinds Atdabie drefſed herſelf. 
like a ſhepherdeſs without ornaments - 
or jewels, and appeared in the charms - 
of native ſimplicity. At other: times 
ſhe preſented herfelf richly adorned, 
and ſuch as ſhe. appeared when I was 
firſt captivated with her beauty in my. 
Median haram: 


Ardaſira employed her women in 
| delightful occupations. They ſpun the- 
wool of Hircania, and ſtained it with 
the purple of Tyre. An unmingled 
| joy 


61340 
joy glowed in every boſom. We de- 
ſcended with pleaſure to tlie equality 5 

of nature: we were happy, and wiſhed 
to make all happy around us. Palſe 
pleaſures make men haughty and ſe- 
vere, and ſuch pleaſures are always ſel- 
fiſh. But true happineſs inſpires gen- 
tleneks and benevolence, and diffuſes 
its influence on every hand. 


I remember Ardaſira married one 

of her favourite maids to a ſlave of : 

mine whom I had made free. Love 
and youth had formed this union. The 
favourite ſaid tro-Ardafira, This is al- 
ſo the firſt day of your marriage 
« Every day of my an replied ſhe, 
will be that firſt e 


N 


res in no a0 be ſurpriſed t that, 
exiled from Media and * ha- 


ving g= 


a 
ving had only a moment to prepare for 
my departure, carrying with me only 


the money and jewels that were at 


hand, I could have riches: in Margi- 
ana ſufficient to build a palace there, 
to have a great number of domeſtics 


and all the conveniencies of life. I was 


ſurpriſed at it myſelf, and am fo ſtill, 
By a fatality which I cannot explain, I 


thought myſelf without reſources, and 


yet found them every where. - Gold, 
and jewels, and precious ſtones, ſeemed 


ſpontaneouſly to offer themſelves to me. 


It was accident, you will ſay. But cir- 
cumſtances ſo reiterated and ſo, ſimilar 
could hardly be mere accident. Arda- 
ſira thought at firſt that I meant to ſur- 
priſe her, and that I had brought 
wealth with me of which ſnhe was 1gnc- 
rant. I believed in my turn that ſhe 
likewiſe had riches concealed from me. 

F But 


\ 
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But both of us were ſoon convinced of: 


our miſtake. I often found in my 


ts containing hundreds 
of darics: and Ardaſira found in her's 


boxes full of jewels. One day, as I 
was walking in my gar den, a little cof- 


fer full of pieces of gold appeared in 
my way: and I obſetved another in 
the hollow of an oak under which I: 


uſed to repoſe. T omit the reſt. I was 


ſure that no one in Media knew. the 


place of my retreat, and l. was as cer- 


-S 


tain that. I had no aſſiſtance to expect 


from that quarter. I tortured my i- 


magination to diſcover whence theſe 
ſuccours came; but all my myers ; 
Rate one * 


125 They tell n rful ſtories; ſays 
Afpar, interrupting Arſaces, of certain 
powerful genii who attach themſelves 
| | . . to 3 


6 
to men, and who delight to do them 
good. Nothing I ever heard of this 
kind made the leaſt impreſſion on my 
mind, but what you tell aſtoniſhes me. 
You- ſpeak from experience, not from 
hearſay.” HE 1 


Whether theſe ſuccours, continued 
Arſaces, came by human or ſupernatu- 
| ral means, it is certain that they never 
failed me; and as there are many peo- 
ple that meet with miſery wherever 
they turn themſelves, I found riches 
wherever I. went. But what 1s ſtill 
more ſurpriſing, they always came at the 
moſt ſeaſonable moment. I never ſaw 
my treaſures near a cloſe but they were | 
immediately repaired, ſo attentive was 
the intelligence that watched over us. 
Nor is this all; it was not merely our 

wants that were prevented, but often 
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our very wiſhes. I am not fond of the 
marvellous, added he, and will not de- 
tain you further with particulars which, 
though I know them to be true, you 
will not find yourlelf — to be- 


lieve. 1 


On the eve of our favourites marri- 
age, a youth, beautiful as love, brought 
me a baſket of choice fruit. I gave 
him a few pieces of filver, which he 
took, and, leaving his baſket, diſappear- 
ed. I carried the baſket to Ardaſira, 
and was ſurpriſed to find it fo heavy; 
but when we had eaten the fruit, we 
found the bottom full of darics. «It 
is the genie, cried every one who has 
brought a treaſure to AY the expen- 
ces of the 3 


67 1 am convinced, faid W 
that 


CF 

that it is a genie who performs theſe 
wonders in our favour. To ſuperior 
Intelligences, nothing can be more pleas 
ſing than to ſee thoſe they favour love 
one another; love alone is endowed 
with perfections which can elevate the 


liuman mind to a reſemblance of that. 


of the deity. Arſaces, it is a genie who 
knows my heart, and who perceives the 
-ardour of my love. Would I could ſee 
him, and that he would tell me the 
extent of your * 


Bu Ferse — 


The paſſion. of Ardafira and mine 


bore the marks of our different educa- 


tion and of our different characters. 
Ardaſira lived only for love; her paſ- 
ſion was her exiſtence, her whole foul 


Was love. It was not poſſible. for her 
5 12 fe to 85 
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to love me leſs, nor could ſhe love me 
more. As for me, my love ſeemed to 

be more violent, becauſe it was ſome- 
times interrupted. Ardaſira alone was 
capable of ſatisfying my paſſion; but 
there were eircumſtances that drew me 
off from it; I courſed the ſtag in the fo- 
reſt, and went to combat the wild beaſts. 


l began now to imagine that the life 
Lled was too obſcure. I am living, ſaid 
1, in the dominions of the king of Mar- 
iana, why do I not appear at tourt? 
The glory of my father ruſhed upon 
my mind. It is diffcult to ſupport the 
weight of a great name, when the vir- 
tues of ordinary men are not ſo much 
the goal at which we are to ſtop, as the 
point from whieh we muſt ſtart. We 
are always more eager to fulfill the ex- 
pectations of others, than to accompliſh 
— . our 
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our own reſolves. When I was in Me- 
dia, ſaid I, I was obliged to humble 
myſelf, and to conceal my virtues with 
more anxiety than my vices. If I was 
not the ſlave of the court, I was the 
| ſlaveof its jealouſy. But now that I am 
maſter of myſelf, and independent, be- 
cauſe bound to no country, and free 
in the midſt of theſe foreſts as the lions 
that inhabit them, my mind will dege- 
nerate to the common level, if I conti - 
nue to tread in the common road. 
I grew accuſtomed by degrees to 
© theſe ideas. Diſcontent ſeems ſo con- 
genial to our nature, that, were we ever 
fo happy, we ſhould ftill wiſh to be 
more ſo. There is a ſart of impatience 
which attends feliciry itſelf: for as our 
-mind is but a ſeries. of ideas, fo our 
heart is but à ſeries of deſires. Wken 

5 1 3 ; we 
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we find that 'our happineſs cannot be 
increaſed, we endeavout to give it a 
new modification. My ambition was 
ſometimes ſtimulated even by my love. 
I hoped to become more worthy of 
Ardaſira, and in fpite of all her pray- 
ers, in _ of all her . left 18 


1 will not deſcribe: to you the dread- 
ful violence I offered: myſelf, IJ was an 
hundred times on che point of return- 
ing, and of throwing myſelf at the 
feet of Ardaſira: but the ſhame of ap- 

pearing irrefolute, the certainty that 1 
would nat be able to force myſelf from 
her again, the habit { had acquired of 
impoſing obedience on my -heart, even 
in the moſt difficult affairs, all deter- 
"mined me to continue my * 


* was * * the TY with 
955 every 
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every mark of diſtinction. I had hard- 
JI an opportunity of conſidering myſelf 


as a ſtranger, I made one in all his 


parties of pleaſure; he preferred me to 
all of my age, and there was neither 
rank nor dignity in Margiana to which 


I might not have aſpired. 


I ſoon had an opportunity of juſtify» 
10 ing his ſavourable opinion of me. The 
cot of Margiana had long enjoyed a 
profound peace: Information was re- 
ceived that a vaſt multitude of Barba - 
rians had appeared on the frontiers; 
that they had cut off the army which 
had been ſent to oppoſe them, and 
were advancing by forced marches to 
"the capital. Had the city been taken 
by affault, the oourt could not have 
Deen thrown into greater confternation. | 
Fe people had never known any th g 
1 8 but 


OY * 
but qolority. They could not ail | 
tinguiſh the degrees of misfortune, nor 
what could be retrieved from what is 
irretrievable. They haſtily. ſummoned ; 

a council, and as I was then with the | 
king, I aſſiſted at it. The monarch was 

: diſtracted, and his - counſellors ſeemed 
likewiſe to have loſt their reaſon. It 

| was evidently impoſlible -to fave them, 

exc2pt by rouſing their courage. The 
prime miniſter firſt gave his opinion; 

he propoſed to ſend the king to a 

place of ſafety, and then to deliver up 

the keys of the city to the general of 
the enemy. He proceeded to ſtate his 
reaſons, and all the council were about : 
to agree with him, when I roſe up and 

Interrupted him; If you utter another 

word, faid I, that ward ſhall be your 
laſt. A magnanimous prince, and all 

theſe brave men, muſt not waſte the 
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| ume that is ſo precious in likening'ts to 
your daſtardly counſels:” then turning 
to the king; a powerful ſtate, Sir, 
does not fall at one blow; you poſ- 
ſeſs a multitude of — ; and tho? 
you had not one left, would you deli- 

berate with this man whether you ought b 
to die or to follow diſgraceful advice? 
My friends, I fivear with you that we 
will defend the king to our lateſt breath. 
Let him lead us on, let us arm the peo- 
ple, and let us inſpire them with the 
ſame courage by which we are animat- 


e ed. E 


The city was put in a poſture of de- 
fence; and I ſeized upon an outpoſt 
Vith a band of choſen men, . compoſed 
partly of. natives-and partly of my own 
brave followers. We defeated ſeveral 


Parties of the enemy. A body of ca- 
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valry infercepted their provifions. They 
had no engines for befieging the city. 


Our army increaſed daily. The enemy 
retired, and Margiana was delivered. 


In the noife and tumult of this court 


1 taſted only falſe joys. Wherever 1 
turned my eyes Ardaſira was wanting, 
and my heart was conſtantly inclined 
towards her. I had experienced happi- 
neſs, and had fled from it; I had quit- 
ted real — in purſuit of delufive 
— 


Ardafira ſince my departure had 


been tortured with contending paſſions. | 
They had all feized her in their turn, 
but none of them could ſatisfy her. She 
wiſhed to be ſilent, and ſhe wiſhed to 
o me; indignation made her throw it 
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away. She could not ſubmit to expreſs 
any marks of ſenſibility; ſtill leſs could 
the affect thoſe of indifference. But 
at laſt the grief of her heart determin- 


ed her, and ſhe wrote to me the allow. : 
ing letter: 


« Had your- heart retained the ſmall- 
eſt ſentiment of pity,-you could never 
have abandoned me; you would have 

4 returned a love ſo tender; you would 
, have reſpected our misfortunes; you 
es would have ſacrificed to me the vain i- 
l deas that ſeduce you. Cruel man! you 
15 would havethoughtitſomethingto loſe 
+66 heart that burns only for you. How 
c could you know, whether, ſeeing you 
no longer, I ſhould have fortitude e- 
"< nough to endure life? and if I die, 


4. harbarous man! can you doubt that 


"I are the cauſe of my death? O 
cc gods! 


N 1 
gods! you! Arſaces! My love, ſo | 
e ingenious in tormenting itſelf, had 


never made medread apuniſhmentlike 
this. I thought I ſhould never weep 
„but for your misfortunes, and that 
61 ſhould be all my life regardleſs of 

cc * own,” 


= 


16 could not -read 61. jetter without 
ſhedding: tears. Grief took poſſeſſion 3 
of my heart; and beſides the ſentiment 
of pity, I felt a cruel pang of remorſe 


l . at having cauſed the unhappineſs of 
wt whom I loved more than life. 
* ; 


At firſt I who the idea of defir- 
ing Ardaſira to come to court; but 1 
dwelt on this idea hardly a moment. 


The court of Margiana is almoſt the 
only one in Aſia in which the women 
| | Ale 
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are not ſecluded from intercourſe with 
the men. "The king. was young, and: 
powerful; I thought he might do any 
thing, I thought he might love, that 
hezmight love Ardaſira; and this idea 
was to me more dreadful. than a thou- 
ſand deaths. 


I had no other way left me but to re- 
turn to her; and you will be ſurpriſed. 


5 when you know what. en me. 


1 ede every moment the moſt 
ſplendid marks of gratitude from the 
king. I flatrered myſelf, that appear- 
ing before Ardaſira with new honours 
Lmight the more eaſily. juſtify. myſelf 
to her. I thought ſhe would love me 
the more, and I anticipated the plea- 
ſure of laying my new fortune at her 


et. 


Lit- 
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I informed her of the reaſon: that 
made me poſtpone my departure, and. 
it was. this very reaſon that overwhelm. 
ed her with deſpair- 


Muy favour with the king had been 
ſo ſudden, that it was attributed to a 
paſſion which the princeſs his ſiſter had 
oonceived for me. This is one of thoſe : 
things which are. inſtantly believed 
when they have once been told- A 
flave whom Ardaſira had ſent to attend 
me wrote to her what he had heard re- 
ported. The idea of a rival was death 
to her; but it was ſtill worſe when ſhe. 
heard of the exploits I had performed. - 
he did not doubt but ſo much glory. 
would prove an additional incentive to. 


love. -* I am not a princeſs; ſaid ſhe- | 


in her indignation; but I feel that there 
| not a princeſs. on earth to whom 1 
; _* ought 


r 
# as to yield a heart which by right 
is mine; and if I made him ſenſible of 


this in Media I will alſo make him ſen- 
_ able of it in W 


Ws After forming a thouſand ſchemes: 
the at laſt. fixed on the following: 


She diſmiſſed the greater part of her 


I | faves and hired others; ſhe made-a pa- 


| lace be furniſhed in the country of the 
Sogdians, diſguiſed herfelf, took along 
with her eunuchs that were unknown 
to me, and came ſecretly to court. She 
converſed with the ſlave who was in 
her intereſt, and took meaſures with him 
for carrying me off next day. As 1 
was going to bathe in the river, the 
ſlave led me to a place on the ſhore 
where Ardaſira was waiting. I had 
no ſooner undreſſed than I was ſeized, 
a wo- 


* 1 

a woman's robe was thrown over mez 
and I was forced into a cloſe litter. 
We travelled night and day; we ſoon 
paſſed the boundaries of Margiana, and 
arrived in the country. of the Sogdians. 
I was ſhut up in a vaſt palace, and in- 

formed that the princeſs, who they ſail 

had conceived a paſſion for me, had 

made me be carried off, and conducted 
ſecretly to a territory which, OR - 

one of her dependencies. | 
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Ardaſira did not chuſe to diſcover her- 
ſelf, nor did ſhe mean that 1 ſhould be 
Enown. She withed to enjoy my er- 

All who were not in the ſecret: 
fare her for the princeſs. But a man 
ſhut up in ber palace would __ £ 
thrown reproach on her character; 
was therefore allowed to retain my - 


on a and I was ſuppoiedto bea: 
0 wg | | girl! 
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girl newly purchaſed and deſtined for 
her ſervice. | 


I was in the ſeventeenth year“ of my 
age. They ſaid I had all the freſhneſs 
of youth, and my beauty was extolled 
as if I had been the daughter of a 

king: Wes 


Ardaſira, who knew that the paſſion - 
for glory had induced me to quit her, 
reſolved by every method to enervate 

| > 5 Ts 


* Thoſe unacquainted with eaſtern hiſtory may 
conſider it as an impropriety in Monteſquieu to 
have made his hero ſo young: But Nature there, 
cheriſhed by the warmth of the climate, ſhoots up 
with amazing celerity; and the records of Hin- 
doſtan inform us, that the Sons of Shah Jehan 
one of the Mogul Sovereigns, commanded armies 
at twelve years of age. | 


( 134. 5 


my courage : I was committed to the 
charge oftwoeunuchs, who ſpent whole 
days in adorning me; they were care- - 
ful of my complexion, they led me of- 

ten to the bath, and perfumed me with 

the moſt delicate eſſences. I never. 
went abroad; I was taught to work at 
the articles of my own dreſs; but above 
all, they endeavoured to inſpire me with 
that obedient ſpirit to which the wo- 
men are accuſtomed i in the harams of 
the eaſt. | 


I 1 enraged at ſeeing myſelf thus: 
treated. I would have done any thing 
to break my chain; but ſeeing myſelf 

without arms, ſurrounded by people 
who were continually on the watch, 
was not afraid of attempting, but of 
failing in my attempt. 1 hoped that 
in time I ſhould be leſs carefully 
Suard- 


„ 


* 


OC 0 F 
guarded, that I might corrupt ſome 
ſlave, and eſcape from this priſon or 
. 


I will. confeſs it ;. a-curiofity to ſee 
the iſſue of all this ſeemed to quiet my 
thoughts. In the midſt of my ſhame, my 
grief, and confuſion, I was ſurpriſed to 
find myſelf ſo little inclined. to exer- 
tion. My thoughts-were employed in 
ſcheming vaſt projects, which ended 
in a flight uneafineſs; a ſecret: charm, 
a power for which Fcould nat ac- 
count, detained me in this. palace. 


The pretended princeſs was: con-- 
ſtantly veiled, and I never heard her 
voice. She paſſed almoſt: the Whole 
day in obſerving me through a grate 
that was made in my chamber! Some-- 
times ſhe made me be brought to her 
5 „ apartment. 


( 336 9 

apartment. There her women ſung 
the moſt affecting airs, and I thought 
they were all expreſſive of her love. I 
never could be too near her; ſhe was 
occupied only about me; there was 
always ſomething in my dreſs that 
could be improved: ſhe undid my hair 
in order to dreſs it again, and 
was never Santent. with what ſhe: ad 
hho K 97 IH, tt 

Fl . 25 I was told that ſhe permit- 
ted me to wait on her. I found her 
reclined, on a purple ſopha, ſtill covered 
with her veil: her head was gently 
inclined, her attitude ſoftly penſive 
and languiſhing. As I approached, 


one of her women thus addreſſed me: 


„ You are the favourite of Love; it is 
he who under this diſguiſe hath brought 
=—_ hither. The princeſs loves you, 


< 
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She is made to ſubdue every heart, but 
tis yours alone ſhe deſires.” 


** How, faid I, ſighing, how can I 
give a heart that is not mine? My lo- 
ved Ardaſira poſſeſſes it * and 
it ſhall be her's for ever.” 


= could not obſerve what emotion 
ade words produced i in Ardaſira, but 
the has ſince told me, that ſne never ex- 
perienced ſo much joy. 


#6 Raſh 1 man, faid her ain; the 
princeſs, like the gods when we are ſo 


miſerable as not to love them, cannot 
Hut be offended.” 


— 


Iwill pay her, Treplied, every kind 
of homage; my reſpect, my gratitude, 
Jhall never ceaſe. But deſtiny, rigor- 

= IF 3 ous 
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ous deſtiny, does not permit me to love 
her. Great Princeſs, added I, throw- 
ing myſelf at her feet, T-conjure you 
by your glory to forget a man whoſe 
heart, eternally devoted to another, can 
never be worthy of yours.“ 
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I heard her heave a deep ſigh, and I 
thought I ſaw her face covered with 
her tears. I upbraided myſelf for my 
aſenſibility; I wiſhed, what was im- 
poſſible, to continue faithful to my own 
paſſion without arving ber s to def- 


1225 


1 was led Aback to my apartment, and 

a few days afterwards I received the 

following billet, written by a handwhich 
was: mate) to me — 


60 The love of fihe RG is lat, 
„ hut 
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but not tyrannical ; ſhe will not e- 
ven complain of your refuſal, if you 
'« convinceherthatitis juſtifiable. Come 
then, and inform her of the reaſons 
« you have to be ſo faithful to that 


"Mp Ardaſira. 


1 was again conducted into her pre- 
ſence. I related to her the whole hiſ. 
tory of my life. While I ſpoke to her 
of my love, I heard her figh. She 
held my hand in hers, and, during 
thoſe affecting moments, the often preſ- 
ſed it with involuntary force. 


© Begin again, ſaid one of her wo- 
men, at the place where you were ſo 
afflicted, when the king of Media gave 
you his daughter. Relate to us again 
Four fears for Ardaſira during your 
flight. Defcribe again to the princeſs 

K 4 the 
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the vleaſures you e in _ Mar- 
* ſolitude.” pt 


981 bats not told her every circum- 
ſtance. | I began again, and ſhe liſten- 


ed as if ſhe had heard me for the firſt 
time: I concluded, and ſhe looked 
as if ſhe wiſhed that I had been about 
to been. | 


The day after, the following billet 


Was ſent to me. 


„ 
* 


4 ] am. convinced of your love, and 


do not deſire that you ſhould make 


a ſacrifice of it to me. But are you 


« ſure that this . Ardaſira ſtill loves 
you? Perhaps you refuſe, for an un- 


<« grateful woman, the heart of a prin- 
© ceſs who adores you.“ 


19 
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1 returned this anſwer. 


« Ardaſira loves me with ſo much 
paſſion, that it would be vain to re- 
queſt of the gods, to increaſe her 
love. Alas! perhaps ſhe has loved 
me but too much. I remember a 


a ſhe wrote to me ſome time af- 
ter 1 left her. Had you ſeen the 


avis, the tender expreſſions of 


her love, you muſt have been aſfec- 
ted with them. 1 am atraid that, 
while I am confined here, her grief 
for having loſt me, and her diſguſt 
at life, may, have made her take a re- 
ſolution which would bring me to 
the grave.” 


I re- 
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I received this anſwer. 
8 Be happy, Arſaces; and let your ; 


ce heart reſt with the woman you 


love: for me, I aſk only your friend- 7 


* ſhip.” 


"The next day, I was again admitted 
| to her apartment, where every thing 


ſeemed calculated to awaken voluptuous 
deſires; the air was loaded with the 


moſt delightful perfumes; the prin- 


ceſs languiſhingly reqlined on a bed 
hung round with garlands of flowers. 
Bhe held out her hand, and made me 
fit down by her. Grace was in every 
thing around her, even in the veil 
thatconcealed her features! I could diſ- 
cover the elegance of her form, thro' 
dhe cloſe thin veſtment ſhe wore, and 
which alternately hid and diſplayed 
che moſt raviſhing beauties. She ſaw 


that 
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that my eyes were engaged, and when 
ſhe obſerved them begin to be enflam- 
ed, her robe ſeemed to open of itſelf. 

| I beheld all the trealures of the moſt 
_ «tranſcendent beauty. At that inſtant 
the preſſed my hand; while my eyes 
were wandering: over her whole frame. 
None, I exclaimed, but my dear 
Ardaſira, can be fo beautiful; but ! 
call the gods to witneſs that my fide- 
lity—.“ She threw herſelf upon 
my neck, and locked me in her arms. 

_ Immediately the chamber was darkened, 
her veil fell off, and ſhe kiſſed me. 1 
was enraptured. A ſudden flame ran 
through all my veins, and fired all my 
ſenſes. The idea of Ardaſira was loſt. 
A faint recollection—it appeared but 
as a dream, occurred to my mind as 1 
was about—about to prefer her to her- 
elf, . my eager hand had 
oo reached 


* Cn 
reached her boſom, and was proceeding 
with tremulous rapidity over all her 
beauties. Love made himſelf known 
only by*his fury, He was hurrying on 
to victory; a moment longer, and Ar- 
dlaſira would have been unable to reſiſt; 
but ſhe ſuddenly .made an effort, was 
alliſted, fled from me, and difappeared. 


I returned to my apartment, aſton- 
iſhed at my inconſtancy. The next 
day the habit of my ſex was reſtored 
to me, and in the evening I was con- 
ducted to her whoſe idea ſtill continu- 
ed to enchant me. I approached her, 
threw myſelf on my knees, .and tran- 
ſported with defire, I talked to her of 
my paſſion, reproached myſelf for my 
refuſals, prayed, promiſed, demanded, 
ventured to ſay every thing, wanted to 
ſee, and was aboutto attempt everything. 

„ But 
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| But found a ſtrange reverſe; ſhe appear- 
ed quite cold; and when ſhe had ſuffici- 
ently diſcouraged me, and had enter- 
_ tained herſelf with my embarraſſment, 
the ſpoke to me, and now for the firſttime 
I heard her voice. Don't you wiſh, 
laid ſhe, to ſee the face of her you love?” 
The ſound of the voice ſtruck me; and 
I ſtood motionleſs.” I hoped it was Ar- 
dafira's, and I dreaded it. Untie this 
veil,” faid ſhe. I did fo, and ſaw the 
countenance of. Ardafira, I would 
have ſpoken, but could not. Love, ſur- 
prize, joy, ſhame, all the paſſions ſeized 
me by turns. You are Ardafira !” 
ſaid I. © Yes, perſidious man, ſhe an- 
ſwered, I am.” © Ardaſira, ſaid I, in 
broken accents, why thus ſport with an 

unhappy paſſion?” I would have em- 
| braced her. © My lord, ſaid ſhe, I am 
yours. Alas! I hoped to find you more 
| faithful 


faithful. Be ſatisfied with reigning- 
here. Puniſh me, if you think pro- 
per, for what I have done—Arlſaces,. 
added ſhe, with a tear, you. do not de- 
ſerve it.“ 


Muy loved Ardaſira,, faid L, why 


would you drive me to defpair? Would 
you have had me inſenſible to charms 
that I have always adored? You muſt 
allow that you are not very conſiſtent 
with yourſelf. Was it not you that I 
was charmed with? Are not theſe the 
beauties: that always enchanted me?“ 
Ah! faid the, you would have loved 
them in another. ?* Lcould not have 
loved any other than vou. Whatever 
was not you, would have diſguſted me. 
How would I have been difappointed, . 
if J had not ſeen that beautiful face, 
heard that ſweet voice, or. beheld thele 


eyes? :- 


Cu 9 
eyes? But for heaven's ſake, do not: 
drive me to deſpair; but conſider, that 
of all the infidelities that I have been 
© guilty of, this is undoubtedly the molt 
pardonable.” 


I perceived by the ſoft languor of 
her eyes that ſhe was no longer angry; 
I knew it by the faintneſs of her voice. 
I held her in my arms. O the happi- 
neſs of embracing, after a long and te- 
dious abſence, the dear object of our 
love! How: ſhall 1 expreſs the tranſport 
which only true lovers can feel, when 
our. patſion increaſes from- itſelf; when 
we mutually promiſe, and demand, and 
_ obey; when we feel that we poſſeſs all, 
and yet think we have not enough; 
when the ſoul is loſt in itſelf, and ſeems. 
to graſp at joys beyond the powers of 
huture! 187 e 
| Ardaſira 
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\ 


- Ardafira recovering, faid to me; ; 
i « My dear Arſaces, my love for you 


has made me attempt very extraordi-. 
nary things ; but extreme love regards 
neither law nor moderation. They 
know it little who do not number its 


caprices amongſt its greateſt pleaſures. 
In the name of the gods I conjure you 


to leave me no more. What can you 
'want ? If you love me, you are happy. 
and you are ſure.that no mortal was e- 


ver ſo much beloved. Say, promiſe, 


ſwear to Ae * you. will never more 
forſake „ 11 411 J 


"or" ſwore ita eulen and 4 thouſand 
ines ; my oaths were interrupted on- 


ly by my . and ſhe believed 


them. 
Gi | ©» 
How rapturous is love even after the 


— 


violence 


rer 
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violence of its tranſports; when, after 
having ſpoken to the ſenſes, it addreſ- 
ſes itſelf to the mind; when, after ha- 
ving feaſted on beauty, it delights in 


— 


contemplating the graces 


We lived in Sogdiana in unſpeak- 
able felicity. I had remained only a 
few months at the court of Margiana, 
and that ſhort reſidence had cured me 
of ambition. I had enjoyed the favour 
of the king, but I ſoon perceived that 
he could not forgive me my courage 
and his terror. My preſence embarraſſ- 
ed him, and made it impoſſible that he 
could love me. His courtiers perceiv- 
ed it, and then they were on their guard 


not to over. rate my merit. In order 
that the honour of ſaving the ſtate from 
danger might not be attributed to me, 

L. it 
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it was univerſally allowed at court that 
the ſtate had never been in danger. 


Thus, equally diſguſted with ſlavery 
and with flaves, I cheriſhed no other 
paſſion but my love for Ardaſira; and I 

thought myſelf an hundred times more 
happy in remaining in a dependence 
on the woman 1 loved, than in ſubmit- 
ting to that of another whom I could 


not but hate. 


The genie ſeemed to have followed 
us. We found ourſelves in the enjoy- 
ment of the fame abundance, and were 


witneſſes daily of new prodigies. 


A fiſherman came to ſell us a fiſhg 5 
and a rich ring was brought to me 


hich had been found in its mout 


hs. 


One 


CF 
One day, as I was in want of money, 
1 ſent a few jewels to be ſold at the 
next city: the price of them was 
brought to me, and a few days after, I 
found the jewels on my table. 

Great gods! cried I, is it then im- 
poſſible for me to grow poor? 


Wee wiſhed to try the genie, and we 
aſked of him a very large fum. He 

| ſoon made us acknowledge that our 
' wiſhes had been anreafonable. We 
found a few days afterwards, upon out 
table, the ſmalleſt ſum we had ever re- 
ceived. We could hardly refrain from 
laughing at the fight of it. The ge- 
nie ſports with us, faid Ardaſira:ꝰ Ahl 
cCried I, the gods are excellent diſpen- 


ſers; the mediocrity they grant us is 
L far 


far preferable to the treaſures they de- 
ny us.“ Ti 


We were: haunted by none of the 
malignant paſſions. Blind ambition, 
tha thirſt of wealth, the deſire of do- 

| minion; all were ſtrangers to us, and 

ſeemed the paſſions of another world. 
Such enjoyments are only made to fill 


the void in ſouls which nature has left - 


empty. They have been invented on- 
ly by imaginations incapable of con- 
ceiving better -. | 


I have told you that we were adored 
by the little family that formed our 
houſehold. Ardaſira and I loved each 
other, and happineſs is the natural ef- 
fect of love. But that general affec- 
tion which we experience from thoſe 
around us is capable of inſpiring great- 
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er happineſs than love itſelf. A good 
heart cannot fail of receiving exquiſite 
lelight from being the object of gene- 

ral affection. How admirable is this 
law of nature! Man is never leſs ſelfiſh 
than when. he appears to be moſt ſo.. 
Ihe heart is never the heart but when 
it diffuſes itſelf, for its pleaſures come 

| from without. 


Hence it is, that thoſe ideas of gran- 
deur, which always contract the heart, 
deceive ſuch as are intoxicated with 
them: hence their aſtoniſhment at find- 
ing themſelves unhappy m: the enjoy- 
ment of thoſe objects from which they 
had promiſed themſelves felicity not 
finding it in theſe, they think they have 
not attained a ſufficient degree of great- 
neſs; and therefore they purſue it ſtill 
further. It they do not ſucceed, their 


Com?) 
miſery is increafed; if they do, it is 


* embitter their ä 


It is he which, by taking poſſeſſion 
ol us, prevents us from the poſſeſſion of 
our on minds: and which, by making 
all our defires centre in ourſelves, never 
fails to bring melancholy along with 
it. This melancholy proceeds from the 
ſolitude of the heart, which is made for 
enjoyment, but never feels it ; for be- 
nevolence, but is ever ſelfiſh... 
EY W | 
Thus might we have taſted thoſe. 
pleaſures which nature never fails. to 
beſtow while we do not fly from her; 
we might have ſpent our days in joy, 
in innocence, and peace; we might 
have counted our years by the renew 
al of the flowers and of the fruits; 
ue might hase forgotten the num- 
| | ber 
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ber of them in the rapidity of a. happy 
life; I might have ſeen Ardaſira every 
day, and every day have told her how 
L loved; the ſame earth might at laſt 
have received us both—But my hap- 
pineſs vaniſhed. in an inſtant, and I ex- 
perienced a reverſe the moſt dreadful. 


The prince of the country was a ty- 
rant capable of every crime: but no- 
thing rendered him ſo odious as the 
continual outrages he offered to a ſex 
whom we are hardly permitted to aſ- 
fault even with! our eyes. He had 
learnt from: a female flave who had 
quitted the ſeraglio of Ardaſira, that 
ſhe was the moſt beautiful woman of 
the Eaſt. This was ſufficient to deter- 
mine him to tear her from my arms. 
One night a large body of armed men 
ſurrounded my houſe, and in the morn- 


Ras: . 
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ing I revaivedh an order from the tyrant 
to ſend him Ardaſira. I faw the i im- 
poſſibility of ſaving her. My firſt idea 
was, to kill her as ſhe lay afleep. . ! 
ſeized my ſword, Iran, I entered her 
chamber, I drew the curtains 1 ſtart- 
ed baek with horror, and my blood 
run cold. A new frenzy ſeized me; 
I thought of throwing myſelf into the 
_ midſt of thoſe guards, and of ſacrificing 
every one that oppoſed me. But a de- 
ſign more conſiſtent prefented itſelf to 
my mind. I reſolved to reſume the 
dreſs I had worn a few months before; 

and, under the name of Ardaſira, to get 
into the litter deſtined for her, and to 
allow myſelf to be carried tothe tyrant; 
Beſides that I could deviſeno other re- 
ſource, I felt a ſecret- pleaſure in per- 
forming a couragious aCtion in the garb 
which blind love had formerly- mage 
ule of to debaſe * ſex. 


3 


T executed all with compoſure. 1 


ordered the danger I ran to be conceal- 
from Ardaſira, and that as ſoon as I 
departed they ſhould convey her to 
another country. I took a ſlave along 
with me whoſe courage I had tried, and 
delivered myſelf up to the women and 
eunuchs whom the tyrant” had ſent. 
We were not two days on the road, 
and it was night when I arrived. The 
tyrant was celebrating a feaſt with his 
women and his courtters in a pavilion 
of his garden. He was in that ſtate of 
ſtupid gaiety which is the conſequence 
of a debauch when carried to exceſs. 
He commanded that I ſhould be 
brought into his preſence; I entered 
the feſtal hall; he made me ſit down 
by him, and I had fortitude enough to 
_ conceal my rage and the diſorder of 
my ſoul. I was however irreſolute. 


„ I wiſhed: 
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1 wiſhed to attract the notice of the 
tyrant, and when he turned his eyes 
on me I felt my fury redoubled. Be- 
cauſe be thinks that I am Ardafira, ſaid 
TI to. myſelf, he dares to love me. 1 
imagined that my injuries were multi- 
plied, and that he had found a thou- 
fand ways of outraging my love. | 
was, however, about to enjoy the moſt 
dreadful vengeance. He began to 
grow inflamed, and I ſaw him ap- 
proaching inſenſibly to his deſtruction. 
He left the hall, and led me to adiſtant 
apartment in the garden, accompanied. 
only by an eunuch and my ſlave. Al- 
ready his brutal fury was: about to in- 
form him with regard to my ſex.. 
This ſteel, cried I, will fhew.you bet- 
ter, that Lam a man.. Die, and let it 
de told in hell that the huſband of Ar- 
daſira hath n your crimes.” 
He 
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He fell at my feet, and imme- 
diately the door of the apartment 
was opened; for as ſoon as the flave 
heard my voice, he killed the eunuch. 
who. guarded it, and entered. We fled ; 
we wandered for ſome time in the 
gardens, till we met a man whom I 
ſeized. © I will plunge, faid I, this 
dagger in your heart, if you do not in- 
ſtantly ſhew me the way out of this 
place.“ He was a gardener, and all 
trembling with fear, he led me to a 
gate which he opened; F made him: 
mut it behind us, and ordered him to 
follow me. 


I changed my cloaths, and aſſumed: 
the habit of a ſlave. We wandered in 
the woods, and by an unhoped-for ac- 
cident, when we- were overcome with 


fatigue, we found a merchant whoſe: 
hs 5 5 
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camels were a- feeding, and him we o- 
bliged to conduct us out of this fatal 
country: 


In proportion as the dangers to which 
I had been expoſed grew leſs, my- 
mind became leſs at eaſe... Ardaſira 
was to be found out, and I was. all. a- 
larm for her ſafety. Her women and eu- 
nuchs had coneealed fromher the horror 
oOfour ſituation; but not finding me with 
her, ſne concluded me guilty; and was 
convinced that I had broken the innu- 
merable oaths of fidelity. I had ſworn 
to her. She could not conceive: a rea- 
ſon for the barbarity of making her be 
carried away without informing her of 
the reaſon. Love is eaſily convinced 
of what it dreads: Life became inſup- 
portable to her, and ſhe ſwallowed poi- 
ne which however did not operate 
quickly... 
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quickly. I arrived, and found her 
weak, © Ardaſira, cried I, muſt I loſe 
you? will you die? Cruel Ardafira! 
alas, what had I done?” She ſhed a 
few tears. Arſaces, ſaid ſne, it is but 
a moment ſince death appeared delight- 
ful to me; but now that I ſee you, 
how dreadful is his approach! I feel 
that I wiſh-to live again for you, and 
that my ſoul unwillingly departs. 
_ Cheriſh: my memory, and if I know 
that it is dear to you, be aſſured that I 
ſhall not be tormented in the ſhades 
below. I have this conſolation at 
Jeaſt, my dear Arſaces, that I die in 
| your arms.“ 


She expired. It is impoſſible to con- 
.ceive how I did not die with her. 1 
was torn from the body of Ardaſira, 
and I thought they were tearing me 

” from 


„ 
from myſelf. I fixed my eyes on her, 
and continued motionleſs and inſenſi- 
ble. When the melancholy ſpectacle 
was removed from my ſight, I felt my 
mind regain all its ſenſibility. I was 
dragged away; I turned my eyes to- 
wards the fatal object of my grief; I 


Vould have given thouſand lives for 


another look. I became frantic, I 
| ſeized my ſword, and was about to 
plunge it into my beſom, but was pre- 
vented. I left that fatal palace and 
never returned. My reaſon forſook 

me; I roamed through the woods, and 
filled the air with lamentations. When 
I became more compoſed, the whole 
bent of my ſoul was turned upon my 
grief. Nothing ſeemed now in the 
world for me but my ſorrow, and the 
name of Ardaſira. That name I pro- 
nounced with a frantic voice, and then 
became 
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became filent; I reſolved to take a- 
way my own life, and immediately 
grew furious. You would die, ſaid I to 
myſelf, while Ardaſira is unrevenged ! 
You would die, and the fon of the 
tyrant is in Hyrcania, wallowing in 
pleaſure! He lives, and you would 
dle!“ 


I ſet out in queſt of him. I under- 
ſtood that he had declared war againſt 
you, and I flew to join you. arrived 
three days before the battle, and per- 
formed the action you know of. 1 
might have killed the ſon of the tyrant; 
but I rather choſe to make him my 
priſoner. I deſire that he may drag 
in ſhame and in chains, a life as miſer- 
able as mine. I hope he will one day 
learn that I have cut off the laſt of his 


race. I muſt own, however, that, ſinceT 
bare 


" 


have taken this revenge, I do not find 
- myſelf more happy, and I begin to per- 
ceive that the hope of vengeance is 
more grateful than vengeance itſelf, 
My fury that I have ſatisfied, the action 
of which you have been a witneſs, the 
acclamations of the people, even your 
friendſhip, my lord, do not reſtore to 
me that which I have loſt. 


The ſurprize of Aſpar had begun al- 
moſt with the recital to which he had 


boͤen liſtening. The moment he heard 


the name of Arſaces he recollected the 


huſband of the queen. Reaſons of ſtate 


had obliged him to ſend Iſmenia, the 


youngeſt daughter of the late king, in- 
to Media, where he had made her be 
educated in ſecret, under the name of 


Ardaſira. He had married her to Ar- 


aces, he had Always retained confiden- 


tial 
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tial ſervants in his haram ; and he was 
the genie who, by their intervention, 


had conveyed ſo much riches into the 
houſe of Arſaces, and who, by very 
ſimple means, had given riſe to the 
opinion of ſo many miracles. 


He had very powerful reaſons for 
concealing the birth of Ardafira from 
her huſband. Arſaces, who was ſo 
brave, might have aſſerted the rights 
of his wife to the throne: of Bactra, 
and have involved the kingdom in 


But theſe reaſons no longer ſubſiſt- 
ed, and as he liſtened to the relation of 
Arſaces, he was a thouſand times upon 
the point of interrupting him; but he 
conſidered that it was not yet time to 
inform him of his deſtiny. A miniſter 
NM accuſt- 
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accuſtomed topauſeon hisfirſt thoughts, 


never ſteps beyond the line of pru- 


denee ; and the thoughts of Aſpar were 


employed in preparing, not in precipi- 
tating a great event. | 


T ao avon: a report was 
eirculated that the eunuch had placed 


a falſe Iſmenia on the throne. From 


murmurs, the people proceeded to ſe- 


4 dition. They ſurrounded the palace, 
and in a rage loudly -demanded the 


head of Aſpar. The eunuch com- 


manded one of the gates to be opened; 


and mounted on an elephant, he ad- 
vanced into the croud. Badrians, 


ſaid he, favour me with your atten- 
tion.“ But as they ſtill continued to 


murmur; Hear me, I ſay, cried 


bez; if you can kill me now, you can 


r take my life a few moments 


hence. 
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hence. Here is a paper written and 
ſealed by the hand of the late king ; 
_ proſtrate yourſelves, and adore whit eI 
L red it.“ | 


Theſe were its contents: 


Heaven has beſtowed on me two 
daughters, who reſemble eachother fo 
c ſtrongly, that any eye might be de- 
ceived. Iam afraid that this may give 
oecaſion to great troubles and to wars 
ce {till more fatal. Do you, then, Af. 
* par, the light of the empire, take 
'© the younger of the two, ſend her 
<< ſecretly into Media, and there make 

& her be taken care off. Let her re- 

cc main there under a feigned name fo 

<6 long a8 the good of the 1 ſhall re- 
dak re it.. | 


IP 
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le laid this writing on his head, 
bowed, and reſumed his ſpeech: 


* Iſmenia is dead; you cannot 
doubt it; but her ſiſter, the young 
< Iſmenia, fits on the throne. Is it 
e juſt in you to complain that, ſeeing 
“the death of the queen approaching, I 
e made her ſiſter be brought from the 
„ heart of Aſia? Can you reproach 
< me for having had the happineſs of 
< reſtoring her to you, and of placing 
her on a throne which, ſince the 
death of her ſiſter, has been her's by 
&« right, If 1 concealed the death of | 
< the queen, did not the ſtate of af- 
fairs require it? Do you blame 
<« me for having performed an act of 
fidelity, with circumſpection and diſ- 
< cretion? Lay down your arms; I com- 
mand you.” Hitherto you are not cri- 

ce „ minal; 
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* minal; bur Fon this moment you 
vill become ſo.” 


Aſpar then explained to them how 
he had entruſted the young Iſmenia to 
two aged eunychs, who had tranſported 
her to Media under a feigned name; 
how he had effected her marriage with 
one of the greateſt lords of that king- 
dom, and had made her be accompani- 
ed in all the countries to which her 
fate had led her: how the ſickneſs of 
the queen had determined him to make 
her be carried off and kept in ſecret in 
the ſeraglio; and, after the death of the 
queen, how he had * her on che 
throne. 


As the waves of the agitated ocean 
are ſtilled by the zephyrs, the people 
grew calm at the words of Aſpar. No- 
M 3 thing 
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thing was heard but acclamations of 
joy, and all the temples reſounded with a 
the r name of the young: Lmenia. 


Aſpar Aike the ms: of Manns : 
to ſee the ſtranger who had done ſuch 
ſignal ſervice to Bactra; he perſuaded 
her to give him a brilliant audience. 
It was reſol ved that the nobles and the 
people ſhould be aſſembled, that he 
ſhould be declared general of the ar- 
mies of the ſtate, and that the queen 
ſhould gird him with the ſword. The 
grandees of the kingdom were ranged 
around a great hall, and a crowd of the 
people occupied the middle and the en- 
trance. The queen was ſeated on her 
throne in magnificent apparel. Her 
head was crowned with jewels, and ac- 
cording to cuſtom in thoſe ſolemnities, 
her face was unveiled, and the people 
Jai f beheld 


( ag 
beheld the countenance of beauty itſelf, - 
Arſaces appeared, and the acclama- 
tions began. After a moment's ſi- 
lence, with eyes caſt on the ground 


out of TT he thus addreſſed the 
queen: 


Madam, ſaid he in a low and bro- 
„ ken voice, if any thing could reſtore 


“e tranquillity to my ſoul, and give me 


c comfort under aflliftions———" 


The queen did not ſuffer him to 
proceed ; ſhe thought at firſt that ſne 
recollected the face, but ſhe inſtantly 
knew the voize. of Arſaces. Tran- 
ſported with joy, and hardly know- 
ing what ſhe did, fhe leaped from 
her throne, and threw. herſelf at his 
feet. 1 


0 
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My afflictions have been greater 
* than yours, cried ſhe, my dear Ar- 
* ſaces. Alas! I thought I ſhould 
e never ſee you more, after the fatal 
moment that ſeparated us. My grief 
c has been extreme.“ 


And now, as though ſhe had paſſed 
all at once from one expreſſion of love 

to another, or as if ſhe was uncertain 
with regard to the propriety of the im- 
petuous emotion ſhe had juſt ſhown, ſhe 
ſuddenly aroſe, and a modeſt bluſh 
overſpread her face. 


_«<-BaQtrtans, ſaid ſhe, it is at the 
feet of my huſband that you have ſeen 
me fall. I am happy that I have had 
it in my power to diſplay before you 
the ſincerity of my love. I deſcended 
from my throne becauſe I fat on it 
; without 
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without him ; and without him, I call 
the gods to witneſs, that I will not re- 
turnthither. I have the pleaſure to think 
that the moſt brilliant action of my 
reign has been performed by him, and 
that it was for me that he perform- 


ed it. Nobles, people, citizens, Do 
you think that he who reigns over me 
is worthy of reigning over you? Do 

you approve of my choice ? Do you e- 
le& Arſacęs king? Say, ſpeak.” 


The laſt words of the queen were 
hardly pronounced, when the whole 
palace reſounded with acclamations; 
and nothing was heard but the name 
of Arſaces and that of Iſinenia. 


During all this time, Arſaces ſeemed 
loſt in amazement. He would have 
ſpoken, but could not find utterance 

| he 
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he would have advanced, but continued 7 
without motion. His ſenſes were faſci- 
nated : he ſaw not the queen; he ſaw 
not the crowd; ſcarcely did he hear their 
reiterated acclamations. Joy had ſo 
much deranged his faculties; that he 
ſeemed inſenſible even to his felicity. 


But when Aſpar had diſmiſſed the 
people, Arſaces leaned his head on the : 
hand of the queen. 


« Ardaſira, you live; ' you live, my 
beloved -Ardaſira ! I have died every 
day of grief ſince I loſt you. How. 
have the gods reſtored you to life ?? 


He was then haſtily informed that - 
one of her women had ſubſtituted, in- 
ſtead of poiſon, an inebriating liquor; 
that ſhe- remained. three days without . 
wet 8 
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any ſigns of motion; that when ſhe - 
was reſtored to life her firſt word was 
the name of Arſaces; her eyes were 
opened only to behold him; that ſhe had 
made him be ſought for every where, . 
and had ſought him anxiouſly her- 
elf; that Aſpar had ſeized her, and 
after the death of her ſiſter had . 1 


5 her on the throne. . 


Aſpar had rendered illuſtrious the 
interview between Arſaces and Iimenia. 
He recollected the laſt ſedition. He 
imagined that, after having taken it 
upon himſelf to place Iſmenia an the 
throne, it would not be proper for him 
to ſeem inſtrumental in the elevation 
of Arſaces. It was a maxim with him, 
never to do himſelf what he could inſti- 
gate others-to do for him, and to love 
good from whatever: quarter it came. Be- 
| ſides, 
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_ frdes, knowing the perfections of the 
character of Arſaces and Iſmenia, he 
wiſhed to make them appear conſpicu- 
ouſly. He wiſhed to conciliate for 
them that reſpect which great ſouls al- 
ways challenge, whenever they have an 
opportunityof making themſelves known. 
He endeavoured to procure for them that 
love which is always beſtowed on thoſe 
who have experienced great misfor- 
tunes. He wiſhed to call forth that 
admiration which ever attends thoſe 
who are capable of feeling the amiable 
' paſſions. In ffiort, He thought that 
nothing was more likely to make Ar- 
faces loſe the title of ſtranger, and to 
make him gain that of Bactrian, in 
the hearts of all the people of Bactra. 


Arſaces enjoyed a happineſs which to 
him 9 inconceivable. Ardafira, 
whom 


* 


8 ( 197 ) 
whom he had thought dead, was re- 
ſtored to him; Ardafira was Iſmenia; 
Ardaſira was queen of Bactra, and had 
made him king. The tranſition was 
natural from the ſentiment of his great- 
neſs to that of his love. He was charm- 
ed with that crown which, far from 
being a mark of independence, inceſ- 
ſantly reminded him that it was hers ; 
he loved that throne, becauſe he poſleſ- 
ſed the hand that had led himup to it. 


Iſmenia enjoyed for the firſt time the 

pleaſure of perceiving that ſhe was a 
great queen. Before the arrival of 
Arſaces, her proſperity was great, but 
her heart was incapable of enjoying 
it: in the midſt of her court ſhe found 
herſelf alone; millions of men were 

at her feet, and ſhe thought herſelf a- 
bandoned. 


Arſaces 


ion; and the pride that was natural 


a immedistely ordered the 
Prince of e e be e be- 


. fore him. 


* Now, ſaid he, that you appear 


in my preſence, the chains drop from 


your hands. It is not ſeemly that there 
ſhould be a ſingle unfortunate” perſon 
in the empire of the —_— —_ 


men. 


0 Although I have had the fortune to 


conquer you, I am. perſuaded you do 


not yield to me in courage, but I beg 
you will confent to Field: to me in ge- 
neroſity. 15 e 


The character of the queen Was 
ſweetneſs and gentleneſs of diſpoſi- 


0 
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*to her, diſappeared on all youre OC- | 


1 caſions. 


c Pardon me, ſaid ſhe to the Prince 
of Hyrcania, if 1 did not make the 
wiſhed· for return to a paſſion which I 

knew could not be lawfully gratified. 

The wife of Arfaces could not be 

yours; if you are diſpofed to com- 

plain, you muſt complain only of fate. 
| F 

ce If Hyracania and Bactra do not 
form one empire, they are, however, 
ſtates deſtined by nature to be allies. II- 
menia can make an offer of friend- 

ſhip, if the could not promiſe love.” 


Jam, replied the Prince, over- 
whelmed with ſo many misfortunes, 
And overcome with ſo many fayours, 

that 
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that I know not alba I am an in- 
ſtance of good or of bad fortune. 


e's 5 took up arms againſt you to i 
revenge an affront which you had not 
| offered mg. You. had committed no 
1 fault, and 1 had performed no meri- 
torious ſervice to induce heaven to fa- 


Hyrcania, and there I ſhall ſoon forget 
_ my misfortunes ; if I do not number 
| | among them the misfortune of hav- 
1 ing ſeen you, and that of ng you 
[ no more. 0 


| pour my enterprize.. I will return to 


“ Your beauty ſhall be celebrated 

in all the Eaſt. ' It ſhall render the age 

nn which you live more illuſtrious than 

Any other ; and in future times, the 
name of Arſaces and that of Iſmenia 
ſhall be the molt favourite titles of lo- 
vers and of their miſtreſſes. 


„ 

An unforeſeen circumſtance requir- 
eld the preſence of Arſaces in a certain 
province of the empire: he quitted Iſ- 
menia. How tender was their adieu! 
how delicious were their tears! It was 

not ſo much a ſubject of affliction as an 
occaſion of ſoft ſenſations. The grief 
of parting was cheared with the thoughts 
of the pleaſure of meeting again. 

During the abſence of the king, 
every thing was ſo diſpoſed by his or- 
ders, that the time, the place, the per- 
ſons, and every cireumſtance, preſented 
to Iſmenia ſome token of his remem- 
brance. He was at a diſtance, but his 
actions ſpoke him preſent; all things 
conſpired to recall the image of Arſa- 
ces; ſhe ſaw him not, but on every 
hand ſhe ſaw the evidence of his love. 


N Arſaces 
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Arſaces wrote continually to Iſmenia. 
In one letter ſhe read: 


I have ſeen the magnificent cities 
© that lead to your frontiers ; I have 
ee ſeen innumerable people fall proſ- 
e trate at my feet. Every thing told 
eme that I reizned in Bactra; but I: 
< ſaw not her who had made me king, 
and I was king no longer.” 


In another letter he faid: 


If heaven would beſtow on me 
the draught of immortality ſo eagerly 
"6 ſought for in the Eaſt, you-ſhould 
* drink in the ſame cup, or it ſhould: 
not touch my lips: you ſhould be 
“ immortal with me, or L ſhould die 
with — ; 


„„ 
In another 3 


Thave given your name to the city 
IT have built; Lam convinced that it 
vill be inhabited by the happieſt of 

your ſubjeQs.” 


In. another letter, after having ſaid 
every thing tender and affectionate 
which love could dictate of the charms 
of her perſon, he added: 


I ſay theſe things to you without 
_ © endeavouring to flatter you. I with- 
c to relieve the tediouſneſs of my ab- 
„ ſence; and I feel that my: ſoul is 
„ pratified by talking of you even to 
yourſelf.“ 


Ar laſt ſhie received thi following let- 
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* uſed to count the days; I now 
* countonly the minutes, and theſe mi- 
© nutes are longer than the days. Fair 

* queen! my ſoul becomes leſs and 
4 leſs tranquil, the nearer. I nn 
* you.” 


After the return of Arſaces, embaſſies. 
arrived from every quarter, ſome of 
which were of a ſingular nature. Ar- 
ſaces ſat on a throne erected in the 
court of the palace. The ambaſſador 
of Parthia entered firſt: he was mount- 
ed on a fiery ſteed; he did not dif- 
mount, but , thus: 


2 A tyger of Hyrcania deſolated the 
« plains; an elephant trampled him 
« under his feet. A young tyger re- 


_ - © mained, and he was already as cruel 


. das his father: che WE, a ſecond 
f ce time, 
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time, delivered the country. All the 
animals that dread the beaſts of prey 
* came to feed around him. He was 
e delighted to think that he was their 
protector, and he ſaid to himſelf; 
_ © 'The tyger is called the king of beaſts; 
* no, he is only the tyrant, 'tis I who 
who am the king.“ 


The ambaſſador of Perſia ſpoke thus: 

At the beginning of time, the moon 
was married to the ſun; every {tar 
in the firmament had paid his ad- 
* dreſſes to her. Look at the ſun, 
* ſaid ſhe to them, and then look at 
„ yourſelves; all of you together have 
cc not ſo. much light a-he'* : -.. 


Next came 1 ambaſſador of 3 


and ſaid: 


2 " When 
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When Iſis eſpouſed the great Oli 
« ris, their marriage was the founda- 
tion of the proſperity of Egypt, and 
e the type of its fecundity. - Such will 
* be the fate of Bactra; it will be- 
< come happy by the 224 of its 

ec gods.“ 


Arſaces cauſed his name, and that 
of Iſmenia, to be placed on the walls of 
all his palaces. The letters were in- 
termingled and cyphered in every cor- 
ner. Painters were prohibited from re- 
preſenting Arſaces without Timenia. 


Bf all the actions that required ſeve- 
rity he choſe to appear as the author; 
but every act of grace or favour pro- 
ceeded in the names of Arlaces and .If- 
menia Jen. 


J love 


{ ay } 

] love you, ſaid he to her, on ac- 
count of that celeſtial beauty and of 
* thoſe graces that are ever new; I love 
you ſtill more, becauſe I know that 

* when J have performed any action 
„ worthy of a great king, Jam then 
e moſt approved by you. 


HY was your pleaſure to make me 
ee your king, when my heart was engroſ- 
ſed only with the happineſs of being 
cc your huſband: and you have taught 
me to forego thoſe pleaſures in which 
© we have fo rapturouſly indulged to- 
0 gether, when it was neceſſary for my 


glory. 


% You have accuſtomed my ſoul to 
dec clemency : | and when you have de- 
% manded things which could not be 
8. Wa „granted, 


4 
* 


1 
60 granted, you have always made me 
reſpect the heart that demanded them. 


The women of your palace have 
* not entered into the intrigues of the 
court; they have adorned themſelves 
with modeſty, and have avoided e- 

very thing which 2 ſhould 1 not 
«mw N 


“ believe that heaven has deſigned 
© me for a preat prince, ſince it has 
made me find, even in the rocks on 

which kings generally 0 aſſiſtanee 
e to my virtue.“ 


Never did Bactra experience hap- 
pier times. Arſaces and Iſmenia uſed 
to ſay that they reigned over the beſt 
people in the uniyerſe: and the Bac- 
|  _- winks 
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trians declared that they lived under 
the beſt of ſovereigns. 


Arſon ſaid, that, being born a, fub- 
ect, his greateſt wiſh had been to live 
under the government of a good prince; 
and that undoubtedly his * form- 
ed the ſame wiſh. . 


He added, that, poſſeſſing the heart of 
Iſmenia, it was his duty to procure for 
her the hearts of mankind. He could not 
beſtow on herathrone, but he could bring 
her the virtues that ought to adorn it. 


He thought that the memory of his 
love would not deſcend to poſterity, 
and that it could not deſcend better 
than in company with his fame. He 
wiſhed to have theſe words written on 
his tomb: * The huſband of Iſme- 

„nia 
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de nia was a king who enjoyed the affec- 
* tion of all good men.“ 


He faid, that he loved Aſpar, his 


prime miniſter, becauſe he ſpoke al- 


ways of the ſubjects, ſeldom of the king, 


and never of himſelf. 


Aſpar poſleſles, ſaid * three great 


qualities; he has a juſt judgment, a 
tender heart, and a benevolent * 


fition. 


Arſaces often ſpoke of the mildneſs 


of his own adminiſtration. He ſaid he 
was anxious to preſerve his conduct in- 
nocent; becauſe the firſt crime he 

ſhould commit, would determine the 
fate of his future life, and would be the 


firſt tink in the chain of a multitude of 


other crimes, | | 
12 1 might 


| Tt T3 
T might puniſh, ſaid he, a man 
upon ſuſpicion, and hope that he mat- 
ter would reſt there: Would this be the 
caſe? by no means. New ſuſpicions 


would rife in crowds againſt the friends 
and the relations of him I had put to 
death. This would prove the ſource 
of a ſecond erime. Theſe violent ac- 
tions would make me believe that I 
ought to be hated by my ſubjects: 
and I would begin to fear them. 
Hence would ariſe occaſions for new 
executions, which would give birth to 
New terrors. 


If my life were once marked with 
: theſe ſtains, the deſpair of obtaining 
a virtuous reputation would ſeize me. 
And as it would be impoſſible to wipe 
away the guilt of my paſt. crimes, I 
e would 


B 
would grow indifferent about my fu- 
ture conduct. 


Arſaces was ſo anxious to preſerve 
the ancient laws and cuſtoms of the 
Bactrians that he always trembled at the 
mention of a reformation of abuſes; for 
he had often remarked, that people call- 
ed that /aw which was agreeable totheir 
own views, and whatever ran counter 
do their intereſt they called abu/ec. 


In the correction of abuſes, he ſaid, 
-men often deſtroy what they pretend 
to reform. 


He was convinced that good cannot 
exiſt in a ſtate except it be conveyed 
through the channel of the laws; that 
the only way of eſtabliſhing a  perman- 
ent proſperity is * doing good as the 
laws 
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laws direct; and that the ſure way of 
introducing permanent evil, is to com- 
mit evil in deſpite of them. 


He was perſuaded that the duty of a- 

prince did not ſo much conſiſt in guard- 

ing the laws againſt the paſſions of o- 
thers as againſt his own. 


That the general deſire of rendering 
mankind happy was natural to princes:: 
but that this deſire was nugatory, if they 
did not continually endeavour to acquire 

the knowledge neceſſary to procure it. 


That, moſt fortunately, the great art 
of reigning called for judgment rather 
than genius; for a deſire to acquire 
knowledge rather than extenſive in- 
formation; for practical ſkill rather 
than theoretical ſpeculation; for a cer- 
| tain, acuteneſs in diſcovering the cha- 
racters 


c 2 


racters of men, rather than capacity for 


i forming them. 


That knowledge of mankind is learnt, 
like every other thing, by an intercourſe 
with men. That faults and vices can- 
not be hid always but with the greateſt 
difficulty. That moſt. men wear a diſ- 
guiſe, but that it is in general ſo looſe 
and ill fitted, that it muſt often leave 
ſome part uncovered. . | 


Arſaces never ſpoke of the affairs 
which he happened to have. with foreign 
ſtates; but he liked to diſcourſe. of 
thoſe that related to the internal ſitua- 
tion of his kingdom, becauſe this was 
the beſt means of knowing it well: 


and on theſe occaſions he uſed to 8 


that a good prince ought to be ſecret, 
8 but 


(a } 


but that he might ſometimes carry his- 
reſerve to. extremes. 


He ſaid, he felt within himſelf that 
he was a good king; that he was gentle, 
affable, and humane ; that he was fond 
of glory; that he loved his ſubjeQs : 
that, nevertheleſs, if with theſe good 
qualities he had not ſtored his mind 
with the great principles of govern- 
ment, the moſt grievous mis fortune in 
the world muſt have befallen his ſub- 
jects: they would have had a good 
| king, and they might have been ſenſible - 
of their happineſs : and yet that bleſ- 
fing which providence had beſtowed on 
them might have proved, in ſome mea- 
fure, uſeleſs to them. 


e He who thinks to find happineſs 
on a throne, ſaid Arſaces, decerves 


himſelf... 


C 216 | A 


himſelf... He can enjoy there only the 


happineſs he brings along with him; 
and he often hazards even that hap- 
pineſs which he thus brings. If the 


gods then, added he, have not inſti- 


tuted power for the happineſs of thoſe 
who govern, they muſt have inſtitu- 
ted it for the happineſs of thoſe who 


obey.” 


Arſaces knew when to give, becauſe 
he knew how to refuſe. 


It often happens, ſaid he, that 
four villages are not an adequate pre- 
ſent to a great lord, who ſtands on the 
brink of ruin; nor to the wretch about 
to become a great lord. It is eaſy to en- 


rich the poverty of condition; but it 


is impoſſible to enrich the poverty of 


n. 
Arſaces 
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Arſaces was more inclined to enter 
the cottages of the peaſant, than the 


palaces of is great. 


66 Ir is there, ſaid 4 that I find my 


real counſellors. There I am made to 


remember what my palace has made 


me forget. The humble tenants lay 
before me their neceſſities. It is of the 


ſmall misfortunes of individuals that 


the general calamity. of the ſtate is 
compoled. I inform myſelt of all theſe 
misfortunes, which. collectively might. 


create My. OWN, 


«Tt is in thoſe cottages that I be- 


come. acquainted with objects of diſ- 


treſs, which are always objects of de- 
light to thoſe who have it in their pow- 


er to relieve them, and which give 
O me 


- 
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me to know that I may become a ſtill 
greater prince than I yet am. There ! 
behold joy ſucceed to tears, while in 
my own palace I ſeldom ſee any thing 
but tears ſucceeding joy.” 


It was told him one day, that on 
ſome ſeaſon of public rejoicing, his 
praiſes had been celebrated by a com- 
pany of comedians. e 


Do you know, ſaid he, why I per- 
mit fuch people to praiſe me? It is to 
make me deſpiſe flattery, and to make 

it be deteſted by men of worth. My 
power is ſo great, that it will always 
be natural for the ſelfiſh to ſeek to 
pleaſe me. I hope the gods will never 
ſuffer me to be gratified with flattery. 
As to you, my friends, tell me always 

the 
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the truth; it is the only thing in the 
world I wiſh for, becauſe it is the only 
thing in the world that I am in dan- 
ger of wanting.” 


I he troubles that had embittered the 
_ cloſe of the reign of Artamenes, pro- 
ceeded from ſome inconſiderable peo- 
ple in the neighbourhood, between 
Media and Bactra, whom he had con- 
quered in his youth. They were his 
allies, but he wiſhed to make them his 
ſubjects. This made them his enemies; 
and, as they inhabited the mountains, 
they were never compleatly ſubdued. 
On the contrary, the Medes employed 
them to excite diſturbances in the 
kingdom. The ſplendour of the 
conqueror had thus in a great mea- 
ſure weakened the authority of the 
e monarch; 


| 
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monarch; and when Arſaces mounted 


the throne theſe nations were not 
yet reconciled to the Bactrian yoke. 
The intrigues of the Medes ſoon fpirit- 
ed them up to a revolt. Arſaces flew 
and ſubdued them. He ſummoned 
the people * and thus addreſſed 
them: 


* tience the dominion of the Bactrians, 
< and it does not ſurprize me. You 


* love your ancient kings who have 


loaded you with kindneſs. It is 
ce my duty ſo to act, that by my mo- | 
e deration and my juſtice you may 
< conſider me as the worthy ſucceſſor 
ce of thoſe you ſo highly revere.” 


He ordered into his preſence the 


two 


( 23x - } 


two chiefs who had been moſt active in 
the revolt, and ſaid to the people: 


4 have made theſe men be brought 
Fc before you, that you may judge them 
5 yourſelves.“ 


Dove 1 thought to juſtify himſelf 
by condemning them. 


„ Acknowledge, faid he, the hap- 
“ pineſs you enjoy in living under a 

King who diveſts himſelf of paſſion 
< when he puniſhes, and yields to it 
* only when he rewards ; who knows 
that the glory of conqueſt depends 
only on chance, but that the glory of 
<« forgiveneſs depends on himſelf. 


„ You ſhall live happy under my 
06 reign, .and 'you ſhall preſerve your 
c cuſtoms 


(. aa&-) 


* cuſtoms and your laws. Forget that 
« you. are ſubdued by my arms; you 
< ſhall feel yourſelves ſubdued only by 
*« my affection. “ 


The whole nation came to thank 


Arſaces for his clemency, and for the 
bleſſing of peace. The old men were 


the orators ; and the firſt ſpoke thus: 


ce Methinks I behold thoſe lofty trees 


* which are the ornament of our coun- 


try. You are the trunk, and we 
e are the leaves; they ſhall protect 
< the root from the burning anfluence | 
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T ba Goo thus addreſſed him: 


Jou formerly aſked of the gods to 
* « level our mountains, that they might 
« not 


C 
< not ſcreen us from your arms; im- 
<« plore of them now to raiſe thoſe 
„mountains to the clouds that they 
* may the more effeftually defend you 
from your enemies.“ 


Then the third ſaid: 


Survey the river that waters our 
“ country. After having, in its impe- 
*< tuous and rapid courſe, borne down 
* every think before it; it becomes at 
length in thoſe very places fo diſſipa- 
„ ted and divided, that women can 
e croſs it on foot. But if you obſerve 
„it in thoſe places where it glides 
« gently, and is ſtill, its waters gradual- 
6e Iy deepen ; it 1s reſpected by the na- 


e tions, and it impedes the progreſs of 


% Armies.“ 
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Exer afterwards theſe people 8 
the molt faithful ſubjects of Bactra. 


In the mean time, the King of Media 
was informed that Arſaces reigned in 
Bactra. The rezolle&ion of the affront 
he had received; was revived in his. 
mind. He reſolved to declare war a- 
gainſt him, and ſought aſſiſtance from 
the n of Hyrcania. ä 


Join your forces to mine, ſaid he- 
jn kis-letter, and let us · proſecute our 
* mutual revenge. Heaven deſtined 
the queen of Bactra for your con- 
“ ſort; one of my ſubjects tore her 
from your arms; come and regain 
a her by force.” 


The king of Hyreania etianint this 


anſwer :. Et 
7 9 
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“ ſhould have at this moment been 
ee a ſlave among the Bactrians, had I 
ce not met with generous enemies. | re- 
turn thanks to heaven which ordained 
<& that my reign ſhould commence with 
cc misfortunes. Adverſity is our mo- 


« ther ; Proſperity only our ſtep-mo- 


„ther. You would have me enter in- 
* to a quarrel which is unworthy of 
« princes. Let us leave the king and 
6 queen of Bactra to the enjoyment of 


« mutual happineſs and love.” 


THE EN D. 


